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THE 

WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JANUARY, 1862. 
KING GEORGE, OF THE FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

A SKETCH* 

Out. ^ctare m a fikeocM of * verj raaMkftUe poraon, vboM 
reftidence, m it fegatib Efl^and) U at tbe farthett veurge of tbit 
green earth ; yet hu fameluui wacbed us ; and no doubt but mj 
youthfnl xeaden will be intevet ted in peruiinf MMne facte and 
anecdotes respecting htm* 

King Geoige waf born early in the preaeftt oenCuty. His 
parents were Heathen^ and kept no Sabbaths ; thefefofe they did 
not reckon time by weeks, and months^ and years ; consoquently^ 
the exact date of his birth eannot be Mcettained* 

The name by which King Geoi^e was formerly known, wai 
Taofaahaa. When quite a lad, he gave pieinii^e (Mf futere great-* 
aeas by his brave diqioiition. As he grew to «iaa*s estate, he 
appeared as a Chief among a fine and noble race ; the sise and 
dignity of his person exceeding that of many of the Chiefs bjr 
i^ODBk he was snitounded« 

fie is now a tally fine>loekingy weU-made tBao> six feet four 
indies in height, widi a remarkably penetrating eye, dignified 
carriage, and his countenance aweetly tettqpered with ChiiatiaMr 
benignity.. 

• The name of his graedlather was Tttku*aho,.one of the fozmeb 
Kings of Tonga. He was a brave, but cruel, man; and the 
eialtta, or ^oid men,^ of Tonga, pcedifiCed that King Geezge^ 
weald be like him, as he i^peaied te leseaible him in energy of 
character, and fiereeoess of disposition* His father's naime wa»' 
Tubon^toa: (4oa means <' courageous s") he reigned about eight 
years. 

Taafiailma at first governed only that group of ishwdi knoprn 
by the name of Hid>ai ; but, upon the death «f his : relativ^^ 
Finaa, baptised Zephaniah, hb saeeeedcd to the government nf 
Vavan ; and, upon the dcafli of Josaia Tiibou, Tonga was Uko^ 
wise added to his territories : both of these Kings upon their 
dealh-heda acknowledged George as the lawful heir of Tubon-toa, 
and they resigned their lands and, people to him.* Upon hia 
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2 KIKO QEOBOE, OF THE FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

accession to the throne of Tonga, he was, with much ceremony, 
on the 4th of December, i'845, dignified with the tide of Tai- 
Icanokubolu : this title, according to the opinion of a Tonguese, is 
somewhat above a King, and perhaps agrees with our term 
Emperor, Thus, by heritage, and by the general wish of the 
natives. King George sits upon the throne of his fathers ; and, as 
a Christian King, reigns over an improving and' a happy people. 

The dress of the King, in the picture, is that used upon state 
occasions : it is a large mat, folded around the waist. It is very 
cumbersome, and not as becoming as his usual costume.* 

Having informed my readers respecting His Majesty of th9 
Friendly Islands, I will now give you an account of a circumstance 
which happened when he was still a Heathen &— 

When Taufaahau was quite » youth, the champion of the 
Friendly Islands gave a public challenge, at a havu- ring, (o 
any one to come forward and engage with him in single combat, 
with a balalafa (an instrument made from the middle part of the 
cocoa-nut leaf). Taufaahau accepted the challenge, foo^t, and 
proved victorious. Both of the arms of the champion being 
broken, he was defeated and disgraced. Not being able to endure 
this mortification, he shortly afterwards left the islands, and pro* 
ceeded to Feejee. 

Thus fought and thus conquered this youthful Chief, and at 
this period the predictions of the aged appeared likely to be ful- 
filled, and the pride, ambition, daring, and determination of Tau* 
faahan to be satisfied with nothing less than universal dominion. . 

But a brighter and more glorious day was about to dawn upon 
these green isles of the sea, and the good fight of faith was- to 
engage the powerful mind of this Chief. He was about twenty-^ 
six years of age when the Tonguese, with this their Goliath, might 
have exchanged their war-song for the following poetic lines : *< How^ 
beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth 
good tidings, that publisheth peace ; that bringeth good tidings of 
good, tliat publisheth salvation / " 

The Missionaries first settled at Tongatabu. Taufaahau heard 
of them ; but, as yet, knew not the joyful sound : consequently, 
the following circumstance occurred. His brother Laujii visited 
Tan£^ : there he heard respecting the lolu, or ^' religion," and that 

* The portrait was taken by Oswald Brierly, Esq., of H.M.S. 
^< Meander," Hon. Captain KeppeJ, on the occasion of her visit ta 
Tonga in June, 1851. 



LCTTER FROM THE liXV. WILLIAM M0T8TEE, 9 

die Sabbath day was a day of rest from worldly employmentt, and 

was to be kept sacred. He returned to Habai intending to keep 

this the commandment of the Lord. His brother heard of hiv 

determination, and he resolved to try him. The Sabbath day 

arrived s Taufaahau sent a message to Laujii to go and draw down 

his canoe to the sea, ready for sailing. liaujii returned answer, 

that on any other day he should be most happy to attend to his 

brother's commands ; but that he had learned at Tonga that this 

day was the Sabbath, and must be kept sacred; therefore he 

could not attend to his canoe on this day. This was enough for 

Taufaahau: he felt himself insulted, not only because his 

command was disobeyed, but because, contrary to Tonguese 

etiquette, his brother had dared to take precedence of him in. 

introducing some new thing. Accordingly he seized his dub, and 

•set off for his brother's house. As he entered, Laujii made hit 

«cit in another direction. They ran ! It was for life ! — Haste, 

thou who, half>savage and half-Christian, art seeking the protection 

of the gods, while daring to keep the commandment of the Lord I— 

They near the " place of refuge.'* Laujii enters the sacred pre» 

cineta. He is saved, fie is under the protection of the gods* 

His brother's wrath rages ; but he dares not enter to execute hit 

murderous design. The brothers knew not then that a sparrow 

laUe^ not to the ground without our heavenly Father's notice, 

and that it was the living and true Qod who had saved Laujii ; 

but so it was. The Lord spared him that he might live to 

declare the goodness of the Lord, (he is now a Local Preacher,) 

io bow with Taufaahau at the throne of the heavenly grace, and 

to be folded in that brother's arms. 

{To he continued. ) 

LETTER FROM THE REV. WILLIAM MOISTER 

TO HIS YOUNG FRIENDS IN ENGLAND. 
ARRIVAL OF MISSIONARIES FROM THE INTERIOR. 

On the lOth of September, 18&1, having heard of the approach 
•f the Missionaries from the interior, I mounted my horse, and 
rode out, in company with Mr. Henry TIndall, to meet them, as 
I wished to consult with them on some matters of business, as 
well as to show my respect for th'ose servants of Christ who bad 
braved the dangers of the wilderness, and endured many hard- 
ships in prosecuting the great Missionary enterprise far away 
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4: LSVTSE F«OX THJE HKV, WILLIAM >rai8TX&«: 

ftom Ihe abodM of elfiUwd meo. After travelUiig about tern 
■rikt over the Cape Flati, we beheld^ at a diatanoey the waggons^ 
with their white caoTaea coyan» arraaged in order on each eide of 
the road, and the oxen bBoweing on the bushes and such tnfta of 
graaa at could be found in thia desert place* I contemplated the 
aeene before me with peculiar feelings. Remembering the glori* 
oui woik in whidi this party had been engaged, I was ready to 
•xdaim, with one of old, "Hqw goodly are thy tenta, O Jaoob^ 
and thy tabemadeiy O Israel ! " (Num. xxiv. 6.) On arriviiig 
at the encampment, I waa introduced to the Rev. J. Tindall and 
his excellent wife, from Damandand, who had travelled upwards 
of a thousand miles from the Station at Wesley vale ; and to the: 
Hev. J. A. Bailie, Mrs. Bailie, and their interesting family, from 
Great Namaqualand, who had travelled about six hundred mile* 
from the Station at Nisbett-Bath. We felt truly thankful for the 
preserving mercies of the Almighty vouchsafed to these heralds of 
the Cross and their desr families, while exposed to so many dan* 
gers from scorching heat, wild beasts, and wicked men ; and we 
conversed on the goodness of God and the progress of the Mis* 
sions with feelings such as are known only to those whose heartfr 
are united by the love of Christ, and who have been engaged in 
preaching the Gospel to the poor Heathen. 

"While our horses were knee-haltered, that they might graze ob 
the scanty supply of grass which this out-span plaee atRwded, 
Mrs. Tindall, with an alacrity which reminded me of Sarah, the 
wife of Abraham, prepared a comfortable cup of tea for our 
reAeshment; for, although she had been three years away ftofa 
the colony, she had so economized her original stock of this pre* 
cious herb, that a small portion still remained. In arranging for 
this novel tea-party, some took their seats in Mr. Tindall's 
waggon, and others on the ground at a short distance, in true 
gipsy style ; and all seemed to enjoy this treat in the wilderness. 
As soon as the oxen were in-spanned, and the waggons in motion 
for another stage towards the city, we took our departure for 
Cape-Town, where we arrived just in time fbr the Bnglish service 
at Burg-street chapel, where I preached once more to an attentive 
congregation. 

KIflflrf>NA&T COKfRIBtfriOirs* 

On the road homeward we passed the Mission-flocks, which 

were moving forward at a gentle pace, in consequence of the 

xvabtr of pretty little lambs and kids which were with the sheep^ 
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and goats. I was forcibly reminded, by this interesting scene, of 
seTeral beautiful passages of Scripture; such as Oen. xxx. 13, 
Isai. xl. 11, and John xxi. 15. But the most pleasing circum* 
stance was the fact that these flocks of sheep and goats consisted 
chiefly of contributions to the Wesleyan Missionary Society from 
the converted natives of Great Namaqualand« The use of money 
is scarcely known in those remote regions ; but the poor people^ 
feeling how much they are indebted for the Oospel, cheerfully 
present, as offerings to the Lord, oxen, sheep, and various other 
articles, which are sold in the colony, and the amount of the pro- 
ceeds placed to the credit of the Parent Society. It would amuse 
the friends of Missions in England to see the offerings of this sim- 
ple-hearted people ; and, if we had a Missionary ship to bring 
them to London, they would form an important part of a " grand 
exhibition" illustrative of native liberality in aid of Missions. 
The following is a list of the contributions of our people on the 
Nisbett-Bath Station for the present year : 

51 head of cattle, 4 skins of wild beasts, 

75 sheep, 1 rhinoceros-horn, 

75 goats, 20 pairs of shoe-soles, 

200 ostrich-feathers, 2 wooden bowls. 

This statement may serve to show the Juvenile Collectors in 
England that our dear people in Africa are actively engaged, with 
them, in labouring to provide the means for -the support and 
spread of the Gospel. 

TAAVELLING IK THE DESERT. 

The mode of travelling adopted in this country is very remark- 
able. The Missionaries have to use their waggons as dwelling- 
bouses for months together. In these they eat, and read, and 
sleep ; and, to adapt them for this purpose, they are fitted up with 
more conveniencies than might, at first sight, be supposed. An 
African waggon is drawn by sixteen, eighteen, or twenty oxen, the 
first two of which are generally led by a Hottentot boy, to keep 
them in the right road ; whilst a man sits behind with a very 
long whip, to drive them forward. When the party halts for the 
night, the cattle are out-spanned and allowed to graze. A fire i» 
then lighted, food is cooked, and Divine worship is conducted by 
the Missionary, every morning and evening, in the native lan- 
guage of the people. The Mission-families soon become accu» 
tomtd to this mode of life ; and the time passes sweetly e 
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9 LBTTXK VROK TBS EXT. WILX.XAM KOI8TXB* 

■wiftly Kwtkj, I WM maeh amaBed with the rosy, hiq>p7 sppeaiw 
ance of Mr. Bailie's little ehildren. Thej had become quite 
attached to their moTable dwelllngf ; and, when thej got to the 
MiseioB'house in Gape-Town, thej were frequently calliDjgr for the 
waggon and oxen. When they walked through the Gk^Terament* 
gardent, and saw the beautiful flowers and rich foliage on every 
hand, they declared that it would be a delightful out-span place 
for cattle to feed, and little children to play ! 

LIOK-HVNTIirO. 

The bottom of Mr. Tindall*s waggon was eoTered wHh the 
skin of a lion, instead of a carpet; and, with a brief account of 
the capture of the animal to which it belonged, I must close this 
paper. In the year 1847) when Mr. Tindall was residing on &e 
Station at Elephant-Fountain, in Damaraland, a large lion came 
down to the Mission-Tillage one evening, and carried off two cows. 
This depredation was sufficient to arouse the people hmn their 
accustomed lethargy ; and, the next morning by daylight, they 
armed themselyes, to the number of seventy or eighty, and pro- 
ceeded on the lion-bunt. They came upon their pr^ about 
eight miles from the Station. The king of the forest took refuge 
in a thicket of brushwood, from whence he surveyed his pursuers 
with glaring eyes and savage mien ; while his head rested upon 
his paws, ready to spring upon the people. The natives drew 
nearer and nearer, and at length entirely surrounded the lion's . 
den ; and, when the first shot was fired, he bounded forward with 
fearful velocity ; but, before he had tinoe to seise upon any one, 
he was overpoweied by his enemies, who pierced him through and 
through wiHi musket-balls and assagais, as was evident from Uio 
mimber of hi^es which I observed in the skin, now brought to 
Cape-Town. Mr. Henry Tindall, the Missionary's son,^^ and mj 
travelling companion on this journey, waa {uresent at the lion* 
bunt^and iwk a part in destroying the animaL I was mucb 
interested by his account of the adventure. 

On some future occasion I may, perhaps, give my juvenile 
fHends an account of the country and people among wbofa the 
Missionaries have been labouring, who have thua been introduce^ 
to their notice. In the mean time^ I trust they will continue 
zealously to exert themselves on bdialf of the poor Heathen, and 
not fiwget to pray for those who are expoaed to so maay daogem. 
iHifie labourfaig hx hence among the Gentiles. 

CapC'Taum, South Africa^ September 24/A, 185U 



AN ACCOUNT or THE HAPPY DEATHS OP 

SELINA, JANE, AND CECILIA, 

THREE LITTLE OIAI.8 WHO BSLOVGED TO THE 
WESLEYAN aUNDAY-SCHOOI., MADBA8. 

ADDRESSED TO SUKDAY-SCHOOL CHILDREN* 

Bear Children,— . We have printed the followiog account, 
hoping that by reading the good effects produced upon the 
minds of these dear children, whose deaths are recorded, yoa 
will be encouraged, not only to continue your exertions for th» 
Missionary Society, but also to feel an earnest desire to love and 
serve your blessed Saviour yourselves. 

Selina was a little girl belonging to the Wesleyan Sunday- 
achool at Madras. Her attendance was regular. It appeared to 
her friends that, from an early period, her mind was turned to 
religion. The instructions she received in the school, and the 
portions of Scripture and hymns she committed to memory, were^ 
it is hoped, blessed to her infant mind, in awakening and cherish*! 
ing early religious impressions. 

Private devotion was an exercise in which she delighted much $ 
frequently she would be up before others at her prayers. In the 
morning she made haste to pour out her infant soul to Ood ; and 
in the evening she never allowed any thing to. call off her mind 
from that duty. Her sisters and play-mates would sometimes 
endeavour to engage her attention to their play beyond her accus» 
tomcd hour for going to prayer ; but she never yielded to their 
importunity, but gave them a mild reproof, by telling them, '^ We 
must first pray, and then go to play, or God will be sorry " (mean- 
ing, angry) ''with us;*' thus affording pleasing proof to her 
friends, that the Lord had poured upon her a portion of '' the 
spirit of prayn and supplication." 

Another incident, which shows clearly her early religious im- 
pressions, is related thus : — One of our Sunday-school Teachers, 
a friend of the family to which Selina belonged, while on a visit 
at the honse, heard her repeat in sweet simplicity, before she 
retired to be^ the following part of a hymn she had leamt in the 
Sunday-school :— 



« HAPFT DEATH OF 8ELIKA. 

'' I lay my body down to rest : 

Let angels guard my head ; 
And through the hours of darkness keep 

Their watch around my bed. 
With cheerful heart I *ll close my eyes, 

Since Thou wilt not remove ; 
And in the morning let me rise 

Rejoicing in Thy love." 

He asked her if she understood it ; she replied, '^ Yes, my 
Sunday-school Teacher told me, that if I would tell this hymn to 
God every night, He would raise me up in the morning.'" Shortly 
afterwards this lovely child was attacked by that fatal disease the 
cholera, which carried her away from this scene of sin and 
misery, to that world where '^ the wicked cease from troubling, 
4ind the weary are at rest." 

During her illness, the Teacher, on another visit to the house, 
was seen by her, and she desired one of her attendants to call him 
near her ; he went, and, struck with her ghastly appearance, and 
the state of extreme weakness to which she was so soon reduced, 
fiat down by her bedside ; when she observed to him, with great 
anxiety, <' I have no shoes, and cannot come to the Sunday^ 
nchool to-morrow. Will Mr. O ," meaning the Superin- 
tendent of th? school, " get angry ? " " No," the Teacher 

replied, ** Mr. O will not get angry with you, if the want of 

shoes is the real cause of your not coming to school.*' It was 
evident, anJ she could not but know it herself, that she was 
dangerously ill. But still dear Selina was either unconscious of 
the nearness of the end to which she was rapidly advancing, or 
J'esus her Saviour, to whom she loved to pray and offer praise, 
had removed " the sting of death " from her tender heart. She 
seemed to have been influenced rather by her delight in her duty 
to her Saviour, than by the sufferings of her dying frame or by 
the fear of death : for she begged the Teacher even then to teach 
lier to sing the last three lines of one of our Sunday-school 
iiymns, beginning, ^' Come to Jesus just now ;*' and on his com- 
plying with her request, she said, " I cannot breathe so fast, and 

you repeat it very fast ; tell Mr. O to come and see me, he will 

teach me slowly." Before the Teacher left her, he heard her repeat, 
in a tone of real devotion, the Lord's Prayer, and the first, third, 
-fourth, and last verses of the Sunday-school hymn, beginning,<^ 
-''Here we suffer grief and pain," &c. 



HAPPY DEATH OF SELIKA. ^ 

While the Teacher was away^ the child asked twice if Mr. 
On had come, and was antwcred, '^ He Ji expected soon.^' On 
the Teacher Infoiming Mr. O— .— . of the request of Selina, he 
went immedisftelyy and arrived at the house a little after she had 
aked for him a third time ; and when she was told he was come, 
she opened her eyes wide, and, straining them, looked eagerly 
afound, though with difllculty, until she saw him come up to her. 
Unable to q»eak, the, with anxious s|id welcoming look, fixed her 
attcndon upon lilm tn a few moments, and then, gathering all 
her remaining ttiength^ turned herself quite round on the bed, 
and clasped his hands eagerly in both her little hands, which had 
now become cold : in this position she held his hands for a while, 
dnrtng wliich he eudeavoiired to speak to her of Jesus and hea** 
Tsn, bat received no answer; and perceiving her sight and hearing 
were ftst failing^ he requested her friends to send for him as soon 
as she became sensible er recovered her speech, which, he said, 
be expected she would do shortly before she expired. An hour after 
he was gone, she did revive. The Teacher said to her, " Do yon 
love Jeans ?" To which she replied readily, and in a firm voice, 
*^0 yes; bnft Jesus lovce me more.** After this she was ob- 
served to be in silent prayer, for her hands were clasped together 
and her lips moving. Only a short time before she expired, the dear 
little child exerted herself, and tried once or twice to speak ; her 
friends were imable to distinguish clearly what she faltered out, 
but they thought she wished that they should go to prayer with 
her* The Teadier accordingly knelt down by her side, and 
prayed ; and when he came to the conclusion, to the astonishment 
of all present, she distinctly, and with solemn earnestness, re- 
peated with him, ** Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.'^ 
No sooner had she uttered '^ Amen," than the last severe pangs 
came upon her, from which she sank into a state of insensibility. 
She appeared calm for a few moments, and then all was over : the 
q^irit had returned to Qod who gave it, and to that Saviour whom 
she loved so much. Thus died this lovely child, after a short 
but painful SUness of twenty-four hours, aged six years five 
months and seven days. 

{T9 be omtiaued*} 
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THABA-UNCHU. 

THABA-tJNCUV is a Missionary Station, about two hundred 
miles from Natal, in South Africa. The picture represents this place 
as it was some years ago. It consisted of three villages, containing^ 
two thousand houses, with a population of nine thousand people. 
It was theoi the largest settlement in that pan of Africa ; and tf 
▼ery busy, thriving place it was. Mr. Giddy was the Missionary 
who was living there. It is called Thaba^Unchu, or '< Mountain 
of Night,'* from the lofty mountain at the foot of which the Sta* 
tion is situated. 

These people were glad to have a Missionary among them ^ 
they lived in peace, kept 6ocks and herds of cattle, and cultivated 
the ground. They built themselves the curious little round 
houses that you see in the picture. The houses have mud wal1» 
and thatched roofs. These dwellings are snug and warm in cold 
weather; for it is cold there sometimes. In the warm weather the 
people sit outside their houses. The children often have little 
houses to themselves, to sleep in ; they are curious little conical 
buildings, something like ovens. 

There is a nice large chapel that you see in the middle of the 
village, that would hold a thousand people ; and the natives loved 
to go there and hear the Missioiuiry preach to them about Christ. 
Alany of them became devout Chrisiiaos, and some of them were 
liocal Preachers. The children went to school ; and luery good 
and attentive they were. They not only learnt at school, but 
they were diligent in learning at home : goud examples^ to some 
of onr little English children. The MittKionary had a printing* 
press, and so he was able to print lessons for them. 

I dare say you would like to know how these people, these 
Bechuanas, as they are called, dressed, and what they ate. Thejr 
clothed themselves in tanned skins, generally with the fur on.. 
The women wear a sort of petticoat. Both men and women wear^ 
the kaross, a sort of cloak made of fur. They are very comfort- 
able in cold weather. These karos^es are beautifully sewed toge« 
ther with fine sinews, every piece being fitted into its propec 
place, atid all the little holes carefully filled up. In this country 
tbeje. ia a great deal of game ; deer of many kiodti. Theae the- 
people hunt for food. They also are very fond of quaggas and 
zebras.^ .Some of them do not object to the flesh of a jackal, or a. 
lion ; bnt they will not eat fish. 
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When the plctare was taken, this country was prosperous and 
peaceable ; but I am sorry to tell yoa it is not so now ; for there 
is war in that country as well as amom); the Kaffirs, and the poor 
Christians are obliged either to fight to defend themselves, or to 
flee to some other place. Though there are many Christians 
among the native tribes in South Africa, there are thousands and 
teas of thousands who are still Heathens, and love war. 



CHRISTIAN MISSIONARIES* 

<<They went forth, and preached every where, the Lord work- 
ing with them, and confirming the word with signs follow- 
ing."— Mark XTi. 20. 

The faithful, acceptable word 

That ransomed sinners may embrace. 
Their merciful, almighty Lord 

With all His Gospel labourers stays. 
Their mission first by signs He sealed. 

His providence doth still attend ; 
And still His secret grace reveal*d 

Works in their hearts till tiooe shall end. 

Saviour, we on thy word rely : 

Thy word of truth and present power 
Doth wound, and heal, and sanctify, 

To peace arid perfect love restore. 
With pardon and salvation blest. 

Wonders we to the world proclaim $ 
Wonders of grace, they tae not ceased. 

But daily wrought in Jesu^s name ! 

Charlet Wesley, 
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NISBBTT-BATH, GREAT NAMACQUALAND, 

SOUTH AFRICA. 

I.IFE IN THE WILDSRKE8S. 

Are there any of the little readers of the *' Javenile Offering '* 
who would like to live in the wild place the picture represents ? 
No doubt fiome of you are ready to exclaim at once, '' Oy no ; 
my home is far prettier than that. I do not wish to change." 
But perhaps some thoughtful one says, " I should like to know 
somethiog about it before I answer.*' Well, if you will patiently 
read on, you shall know a few things that happened to the Mis* 
sionary when he first settled in the wild country called Namac- 
qualand. 

The Station at NisbetuBath was commenced in 1834, and WM 
considered, not only a very hazardous undertaking, but almost a 
hopeless one. The Warm- Bath, formerly a Station belonging to 
the liondon Missionary Society, had been deserted on account of 
the natural difficulties of the country, and the continual wars 
among the Namacqua tribes. The Mittsionary, Mr. Cook, and his 
wife, when thinking on these things, did not feel very much en- 
couraged during their tedious journey ; and when you hear what 
occurred on their arrival at the place where they intended to 
settle, you will say they were not likely to be more cheerful after 
seeing their future residence. 

On a cold winter's night in the month of July, the Mission- 
ary's waggon drew up for shelter from the keen winds under 
the mins of the house formerly occupied by the London 
Missionary, which had been burned by the natives after the Mis- 
sion-£uniIy had fled for refuge to the colony. Part of the walls 
were all that at this time remained ; and it was truly surprising 
that they had for so many years stood the violent hurricanes of 
wind, and torrents of rain, with which this country is periodicaUj 
▼Isited. Mr. and Mrs. Cook gratefully availed themselves of 
their protection while taking their evening meal ; for, after being 
exposed during the day to the burning sun, the European is ill 
prepared to encounter the severe night-winds of the winter seasco* 

TOX.. IX. c 
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The moon shone with uncommon brillianey ; but it only served 
to xeyeal the sterile waste, deserted even bjr the savage inhabitants 
themselves, on account of the dry season. But though no trace of 
human beings was to be found^ there was evidently no lack of 
other company. The present party were intruders ; and into what 
quarters do you think they had come ? A large lion had chosen 
this spot as his resting-plaoe, and his formidable foot-prints were 
soon discovered by the native waggon-driver and guide. The 
near approach of such an undesirable visitor was not calculated to 
impress the new-comers with the security of their post ; indeed, it 
Qiust be confessed the feelings of that long-remembered night were 
of a desponding character. Faith wavered. A question arose, 
.^Had they mistaken their providential path in coming to this 
desolate region ? Others, perhaps more devoted than themselves, 
had laboured there, and found the difficulties insurmountable. 
Such were some of the agitating thoughts that weighed upon the 
spirit of the Missionary; but they soon passed away. The 
precious promise of Him who said, " Lo, I am with you alway, 
even to the end of the world,** was now realized. An appeal to 
the God of Missions for the comforting assurances of His pre- 
sence, speedily animated the fainting hearts of His servants, and 
made them rejoice in the thought that they were counted worthy 
to suffer toil, privation, and danger for His sake. But you will 
wish to know how the majestic lord of the forest liked being turned 
out of ^' house and home.** You can easily fancy it was not just 
the thing that suited him ; but on taking a survey of his old abode, 
he found such questionable occupants in possession, as well as a 
good fire, always an unwelcome sight to the lion, that though 
there was many a good meal he would like to have relished, yet 
he feared there was too much risk to run in getting one, and 
contented himself with supping on a poor zebra that came to 
drink at the fountain a few hundred yards from the waggon in 
which Mr. and Mrs. Cook were resting. 

The next morning was bright and cheerful. The warm sun 
seemed to infuse new life into the party. After an early break- 
Hst, all were busily engaged in finding out the capabilities of the 
place. The tent of the luggage- waggon was taken off and brought 
within the ruined walls, where it formed a little covered sitting- 
room with a mat spread on the floor. Here was placed the after- 
^est of the waggon, which was to serve the double purpose of 
tMe and cupboard, and camp-stools for seats. Though you may 
tmile at the odd little room now, it was then a comfortable spcut* 



NISBXTT-BATH^ OEZAT XAHACQUALAKD. 1ft 

ment to the tired Missionary who had been six weeks without 
any other dwelling but the waggon. Building was attended 
with difficulty. All the wood for roofing, &,c, had to be cut and 
brought from the Gieat-Qrange Rirer, which was distant from 
the Station between fifty and sixty miles ; the rushes for thatch- 
ing were a long way off« But perseverance overcame all the diffi- 
culties, and at length a convenient room was erected, which was 
the commencement of the house you will see if you look at the 
sketch. It is the front part of that prominent building occupying 
the centre of the picture. Some time after, the other part was 
added, which was the hallowed temple where many a Heathen 
renounced his sins, and served that God who is a Spirit, in spirit 
and truth, even Him who blessed a work commenced in weakness, 
clothing it with strength and success. 

But you will remember, when the Missionary arrived at Nis- 
bett-Batb, the natives had left. Why did he stay ? At that 
time it was the most suitable place for establishing a Station on 
account of its good supply of water ; and as soon as some of the 
inhabitants heard of Mr. Cook's arrival, they hastened back and 
afforded him all the assistance they could in building the house, 
and procuring a temporary shelter in which to hold religious 
services, and carry on school-work. 

By interlacing branches of trees and bushes over the walls of 
another old building near the first named, a rustic chapel was 
prepared ; and in this unadorned but hallowed fane the Mission- 
ary dedicated his first-bom to God in baptism. Not a little were 
the natives excited at this interesting scene. And a short time 
after, many were in like manner received into the visible church, 
amongst whom was the wife of the Chief. 

You would have been amused at the earnest way in which 
•ome of the young people and children applied themselves to 
learning to read : this was highly gratifying to the Missionary and 
hia wife. One of the number, a diminutive little fellow, with 
sore eyes and a sickly countenance, whose only covering was a 
dirty aheep-skin, was untiring in his efFoits to surmount the diffi- 
culties of A, B, C. He made rapid progress till he was able to 
read distinctly and well in the New Testament. This was ac- 
complished in an almost incredibly short space of time. He con- 
tinued studying with the Missionary, who, after instructing him 
in the Duteh language, taught him, with several others, writing, 
the elements of arithmetic, and English. 

c 2 
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KING GEORGE, OF THE FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

A SKETCH. 

{Continued from page 3.) 

Oke of the Missionaries who had arrived at Tonga had taken 
up his ahode at the western part of that island, called Hihifo. 
The Chief who had received him now manifested his determina- 
tion not to he instructed hy him. He declared he would still serve 
his gods, and that it was his wish for the Missionary to depart. 
Perhaps this appeared to the Christian a dark and mysterioas 
Providence ; and, with a heavy heart, he said, " Farewell to the 
Chief Ata."* 

Peter Vee, a Native Teacher, had heen sent to Hahai to 
instruct the people in the truths of Christianity. Numbers lis- 
tened, and amongst them the King. And while Peter published 
to them the glad tidings of salvation, the Holy Spirit of God 
opened their hearts to receive the truth as it is in Jesus. Accord- 
ingly, when the Missionary was banished from Hihifo, he was 
glad to attend to the cry which was echoed across the waters, from 
the apparently unimportant islands of Habai, *^ Come over and 
help tu.** 

He sailed for the dominions of Taufaahau, arrived there in 
ilafety, and was kindly welcomed by the King and his people, 
whom he found waiting for the law of the Lord. Thus graciously 
did the providence of God bring the Missionary to instruct him 
who was one day to be the Emperor of all these islands. 

Taufaahau does not appear, while yet a Heathen, to have had 
much respect for the Priests, or much confidence in the gods, 
which the following fact proves. 

Wishing to take a voyage, he went to the Priest, and asked a 
fine, day and favourable breeze at a particular time. The Priest 
said the god declared it should be even so. The specified day 
arrived, when, lo I the sea raged to that degree, that the canoe 
could not be drawn down with safety, and the wind was contrary, 
Taufaahau*s anger was kindled : accordingly he went to the 
Priest, and gave him a good thrashing, and then defied him, or 
his gods, to injure him for his conduct. 

After he had bowed the knee to Jehovah, but before he had 
been renewed in the spirit of his mind, upon one occasion he put 

* He died, as he lived, a Heathen. 
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<m MdEclodi, aady with some other young men, he went to a spMt 
(or tacred) boose, and presented name ieava to the Priestess, fiir the 
god. Slie became ^inspired," and, in her harangue, gave him to 
understand she had a rod in pickle for him and his Msocutm. 
Hu comrades arose ; but Taufaafaaa drew his baleUa/a from eon« 
eealment, and gave her such a blow as brou^t her to the ground. 
This terrified her attendants, and they fled in oonstemation ; bnt 
no one had coarage to avenge this insult npon her sacred person 
and the gods. 

As the light of truth dawned upon his mind, he became matt 
detetmined in his opposition to Heathenism ; so that not only the 
Priests were afraid of him,J[>ttt he openly insulted the gods. One 
day he was shoving the Missionary some of his booaes, when, in 
a house which had been sacred, were noticed five wooden figures or 
gods, hung up by the neck. The explanation His Majesty gave 
was, that he had done it, to show all the people that they were 
dead. 

Such conduct as ^is greatly alarmed the Priests ; so one day 
one of the Taula Eikis told him, now he had abandoned the 
gods, that there was no one to defend him; and that, if he 
ventured into the sea, (the daily custom of the Tonguese,) some 
day a shark would eat him. Instantly Taufaahau challenged this 
Priest to swim in the open ocean. It was accepted. They 
swam. Taulaafaau returned in perfect safety; but the Priest 
waa so torn by a shark, that he died shortly after. 

Thos did the lying Priests of Heathenism in Habai receive a 
check from the King ; while he continued in an onward course, 
until the sacred houses (or Heathen temples) were devoted to 
better purposes, or burnt to the ground, and the gods abandoned. 
It was in the year 1830 that Taufaahau, by joining a class- 
meeting, became a member of the Wesleyan Society. And now 
a most encouraging sight was presented to the view of the Mis- 
sionary. Early in the morning there was the King, his pupil at 
the school, sitting to read the word of God, standing up with his 
subjects, with them reciting the Creed and Catechisms, or with 
them lowly bowing and chanting the Lord's Prayer. '' Happy is 
that people that is in such a case; yea, happy is that people 
whose God is the Lord ! *' 

Aa the King had now entirely renounced Heathenism, was a 
worshipper of die true and living God, was under the instruction 
of the Missionary, and had joined the people of God, he was 

c 3 
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censidered a proper subject for baptism; and, having declared 
his faith in Ood, he was accordingly baptised by the name of 
Oeorge, after the father of his people, George III. of Great 
Britain. 

Through the death of Zephaniah, the King of Vavau, those 
beautiful islands were added to the dominions of King George, 
Though worldly greatness is flattering to every youthful mind, 
yet he did not appear in the least affected by this acquisition : 
he stiU longed for knowledge, but especially for a deeper know- 
ledge of religious truth. By his regular attendance at the means 
of grace, he was an example to his people ; his love towards the 
Missionaries increased ; and very great was the care he manifested 
for the happiness and comfort of his subjects, as the following 
anecdote will illustrate :^. 

The Habai islands were suffering from scarcity of proTisions, 
through the failure of the yam plantations, occasioned by the 
Xiord*8 withholding the fruitful showers of rain. The King had 
veceived from his forefathers some property called Tonga nuM 
{bread). This is made from different fruits, and is preserved in 
leaves placed in a pit in the ground, and covered up with the earth. 
These stores of food can be kept for many years, and are verjF 
i^aluable to the people in times of war, &c. The King heard of 
the distress of the people, and he felt for them too ; accordingly, 
lie gave orders for the maa (bread) to be taken up, and freelj 
distributed amongst them. Thus did the generous and brave 
King show that he did not love in word only, but in deed and in 
truth, 

{To he continved.) 



THE MANTATEES. 

Ottb, young friends have here presented to them a Mantatee 
warrior in his war-dress, consisting of garments made of ox and 
leopard skins, of a shield formed out of the hide of an ox, of a 
spear and dub, and of a large tuft of the tails of some wild 
animals, &c. Certainly he looks fierce enough ; and is, no doubt, 
as fierce as he looks. Who would wish to be a Mantatee ? Let 
us thank God that He has made us what we are ; not cannibals, 
or barbarians, or wild inhabitants of the rocks, — ^but Christians, 
favoured with the blessings of civilization^ and with the light of 
Gospel truth. 
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" But who," our readers will be ready to ask, ^^ are the Manta- 
tees?*' They are a fierce and warlike tribe who reiide in the 
Bechaana country, in South Africa. They originally lived to the 
eastward of that country, and were allied to a people called the 
Bakora ; but, about a hundred years ago, they lef^ that people, 
and journeyed toward the south. They first fell in with the 
Zulus, who were too strong for them, and conquered tbem ; and 
afterwards they came into the Bechuana land, where Aej fell on 
many of the Bechuana tribes, and slew maay tiiousaodi. Wher- 
ever they went, they caused the greatest eoostiemation, dread, and 
misery. They swq»t off cattle, set oo fire houses aad ▼iUageSy 
murdered men, women, and children, snd threatened t» devastate 
the whole country round. It is suppoacd that a hcmdred thou- 
sand people perished by famine and by war, as the marauders 
marched ahmg. They were, boweveiv at length repulsed by the 
Oriqnas, who, armed with gima, went forth to meet them, under 
the command of the Chief Waterboer. They safiSered greatly, 
and many of them were slaia s a few of them, and bat a few, 
were left, who were fiMod, some yean aga, living nnder a Cinef 
named Sikonyella; toad the Wesleyaa Miasioiiaries commenced a 
Mission among then, on a spot called Impaxani, which was very 
f uccessfuj, being greatly owned of God. Many of the poor Man- 
tatees became partakers of the blessings of the Gospel ; sad some 
young men, who were among the earliest converts, became zealous 
and efficient I>ocal Preachers. 

But that eountry has been frequently the seat of war ; and we 
have recently heard that the native tribes have again quarrelled, 
and that there has been much eonfosion and distress. One tribe 
of Bechuanas attacked the Barrionga, residing at Umpukani; 
and the Missionary, the Rev. G. Schreiner, was placed in great 
personal danger. The large Station at Thaba-Unchu has also 
been attacked, and several thousand head of cattle swept away ; 
and as Sikonyella and his people were quietly returning from the 
Plaatberg Station, the Basntos fell upon them furiously, and 
killed as many as they could. 

How distracted a Umd is Southern Africa ! The Kaffirs are at 
war, aad the Bechuanas are at war, and the whole country is 
threateacd with calamity. But we are thankful, and our yoath- 
fal readers will be thankful, that hitherto the M issienaiies Imwe 
been preserved. Let us pray more earnestly thaa ever lor Sonth 
Africa. Let us pray that peace may be restored to it ; that tiie 
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JH ission Stations, the Missionaries, and the native churches maj 
be taken care of. Let us pray that the day may soon come, when 
war shall cease to the ends of the earth, and peace shall be eTcrj^ 
where proclaimed. 



HAPPY DEATH OF LITTLE JANE, A SUNDAY 
SCHOLAR, AT MADRAS. 

{Continued Jrom page 9.) 

The next little girl I shall tell you about was named 
Jane. She was always early and regular at school, and was 
observed to give diligent attention to her lessons and the in* 
stmctions she received. It was evident that she loved her 
Sunday-school ; and there is ground to hope that she not 
only understood the lessons she had learnt in the school, 
but that she thought over them, and, in some degree, had felt 
them. She was often found to take delight in endeavouring 
to explain, in Tamil, to her mother and grandmother, what her 
Teacher had taught her at school in English. She loved her 
Teacher also, and manifested her affection by her desire to please 
and obey. A short time before she died, while talking with her 
mother, she was asked, " Jane, where would you go to if you 
were to die ?** She replied, <^ You, mamma, will go to Ood, and 
I shall become an angel.*' It was remarked that, on the day 
previous to her death, she manifested more anxiety than usual 
about getting every thing ready to attend the Sunday-school ; and 
she said she would go, for her Teacher had promised, if she was 
a good girl, and learnt her lessons, she should have two merit- 
tickets, as she had behaved well on the Sunday preceding. Two 
of the Sunday-school hymns were great favourites with this dear 
little child. One was the hymn which, I dare say, you all know,— 

<< Here we suffer grief and pain, 
Here we meet to part again : 
In heaven we part no more." 

The other hymn was,— . 

" Come to Jesus, — just now," 

On the day she died, she sang three verses of the first hymn 
apparently with life and joy, and continued to sing them as long 
MB her faculties retained their power, keeping time, as she sang» 
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with the back of her little hand on the pillow which supported 
her head. After two days' suffering, with the utmost composure, 
she fell asleep in Jesus, aged four years and ten months. 



PITY THE POOR HEATHEN WHO KNOW NOT 

CHRIST. 

Is it not a matter of deep grief and deep concern, that the 
knowledge of the true God in the world is so little known ? and 
that at this very moment there are more worshippers of the deyil 
than there are worshippers of the one true and holy Ood ? Is it 
not a shame, and ought it ■ not to be for a lamentation ? Is that 
doing for Ood as He has done for us ? Is that rendering to Him 
the glory due unto His name ? O how distressing is the 
thought, that there are so many for whom He shed His blood, as 
for ourselves, among whom He is not so much as named ! To 
my mind this is one of the most touching passages that we 
find in the whole Bible, — that '^ among them Christ is not named.'* 
Why, what is there good, or pleasing, or profitable, or holj, or 
happy among us, that has nothing to do with Christ ? with which 
His name is not in some way or other connected ? 

Wei], among the millions of Heathen there are those for whom 
Christ shed His blood. They do not know that : Christ is now 
pleading for sins " at the right hand of the Majesty on high." 
They do not know that. He will come again '<to judge the 
world in righteousness.*' They do not know that. They are not 
cheered by Missionary Meetings. They are not refreshed in 
spirit by any of those things which are frequently cheering our 
hearts. It is really high time to do more than we ever have 
done ; and, according to our utmost means and opportunity, to 
put an end to such a state of things. Therefore go on ; you are 
in the right way. You have taken hold of right principles. 

This, dear children, is part of Dr. Bunting's speech at a Mis- 
sionary Meeting last November : it was addressed to men and 
women ; but you, dear children, can understand it, and act upon 
it. Many of you know the value of the knowledge of Christ ; for 
you know He has died for you. Then think of the Heathen who 
know Him not ; work for them, pray for them, more than you 
ever yet have done, and may Ood bless your efforts ! 
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THE ISL.BS OF THE GENTILES. 

Calk in die boMMn of the deep^ 

A thooMmd beauteous islets Ue ; 
While glassy seas, that round them sleep. 

Reflect the glories of the sky. 

How radiant, 'mid the watery waste, 
Their groves of emerald Terdure smile ; 

liike Eden spots in ocean placed, 
The weary pilgrim to beguile ! 

Graceful, through forest vistas bright. 

The fur mimosa's shadows spread ; 
And 'gainst those skies of amber light. 

The palm-tree lifts its towering head. 

Alas ! that in those happy vales, 
Meet homes for pure and heaven-born love, 

Unholy discord still prevails, 
And weeping peace forsakes the grove I 

Alas ! that on those lovely shores, 
Where earth and sky in beauty shine. 

And Heaven profusely sheds its stores, 
Man should in Heathen bondage pine I 

O haste, ye messengers of God ! 

With hearts of zeal, and tongues of flame, 
Qo ; spread the welcome sound abroad. 

That all may bless Messiah's name ; 

That, where the smoke of ofierings base 

From idol-fanes obscures the day, 
May rise the incense of a race 

Whose souls are taught by ^eaven to pray. 

When shall the solemn Sabbath-bell 

Chime through those plains at morning prime. 

And choral hymns of praises swell 
Through those deep woods in notes sublime ? 

Soft-mingling with the waves' low moan. 
The sound shall float o'er ocean's breast. 

To teO the wave-toss'd wanderer lone. 
The ark of mercy here doth rest. 

Mary Lundie Duncan. 
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8HEM, THE CHRISTIAN BLIND BOV OF FEEJEE. 

Iir Na SftTQ, Fcejce, there ii a tdiool,— an infant school, it is 
called ; bat there are boys and girls in it sixteen and eighteen yesrt 
old. Yott must remember that till very lately there was no one 
in Feejee to teach the children any thing : they were savages, and 
as ignorant as the brute beasts ; to that, when a school is begun 
in a place, the great boys and girls require to be taught every 
thing just as we teach little children in England. But do you 
think these great children continue stupid and dull and savage f 
Ko, indeed thry do not : they are delighted to find any one will- 
ing to teach them, and they leam with great rapidity. When 
Hr. Williams visited the school of Na Savu, he noticed one boy 
that was the leader of his class : his name was Shem, and he was 
blind. He was able to answer readily the questions that were 
aaked him on Old and New Testament history ; and in all exer- 
cises of the memory. Blind Shem was a sure guide : he took his. 
part in all the evolutions through which the children were put. 
Shem is a very quick lad : he needs only to hear a hymn or psalm 
repeated twice or thrice, and he is ready to become the teacher of 
it to his bright-eyed class-mates. And the best of all is, the blind 
boy knows Jesus as his Saviour. 

In the same school there is a blind girl, who is almost as quick 
and clever as Shem. Paulina is her name : she is the leader of 
the girls, one in whom they put great confidence. But Paulina 
is not so active or intelligent as Shem ; and when Shem took his 
part in the marches and evolutions oF the children, she sat down* 
Shall we not, dear children, strive with all our might to help to 
send the Gospel, and the means of instruction, to such children as 
these ? And there aie thousands more of them, bright, active,, 
intelligent savages, who only want the means of instruction to 
become equal, nay, superior, to many of the children in our own 
country. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

MARCH, 1862. 



HINDOO WOMAN AND CHILD. 

Is India the childrea are never carried on the arm of the 
anne, as they are in England ; bat at her side, astride on her 
hip,— one of Aeir little ftet being before, and another behind, her. 
This custom is in accordance with the declaration in Isaiah Ix. 4 : 
** Thy daughters shall be nursed at thy side.'* 

A Hindoo woman, carrying her child in this way, (as shown in 
the accompanying picture,) was one day overtaken by a Mission- 
ary near Calcutta. As the child appeared to be very ill, the 
Minlonary entered into conversation with the mother respecting 
it, in hopes that he might be able to give her some suitable 
medicine for it. She answered several of his questions very satis- 
&ctorily ; but when he said, ** Where are you going to with the 
«hild ?" she replied, " As the child is so very sickly, and onlp a 
^rly I am going to put it into the river Ganges." The Mission- 
ary expostulated with her : he tried to show her the sinfulness of 
drowning her child ; but, apparently, she was unconvinced. He 
then offered to take it home to the Mission-house, and to see that 
it W88 properly taken care of. To this the mother consented* 
^he went with the Missionary, and carried the child to his house ; 
"aod, having left it there with as much carelessness as if it had 
'been merely a parcel, she never gave herself any more concern 
about it. The little creature never r^ained its health. It was 
'kindly nursed in the Mission-family for several months, and then 
died. 

This Hindoo mother was apparently ^< without natural affec- 
tion;" but her creed had very much to do with her conduct. 
^he did not know that it was a sin to drown her child. On the 
contrary, she had been taught to think that such an act would be 
pleasing to some of the Hindoo deities. And besides, she thought 
that if her child died in the holy waters of the Oanges, ita soul 
would pass into another body that was not sickly. '^ The tender 
merdes of the wicked are cruel.'* 

FOL. IX. B 
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All the little girls who read the ^< Juvenile Offering" will 
surely pity these Ignorant Hindoo women^ and will try to do 
something for the benefit of poor little Hindoo children. 

Our MiflQODincs in India have reeelved many litfie oqilians 
and other destitute children into their schools. They have sepa- 
rated them iVom the H««tlicn jwou&d &em, and are teaching 
them the way to heaven, just as kind and good parents teach 
their children in England. These schools are partly supported 
by the Christmas Ofibrings, and by other celketions of one penny 
a veek, which littie boys and gkb obtain Hmq tfaar ineada. I 
hope my ymmg seadeis witt all ^ a Afissionary^box, or a 
ooUectiog-book, aad wiU ftmf God to bless l!heir efibrls. 



KING GEO&QE, OF TH£ FKIfiNDLV ISLANDS 

A SKETCH. 

{Continued from paye 18.) 

Prkitiovsly to King Qeorge*s liateoiog to the insAmetiiitt^ 
of the Missionaxies, he bad fidlowed the desires of his own beai^ 
aad the delight of lus own eyes. But now, being Dominaily a 
Christian, be wished to aet in uaison with his profession.; aad 
accordingly be b^gan to think of some one to share more fuUy in 
4be afiections of his heart and the honours of his throne. S«bch a 
ittdy be fouad at Tonga. Her name was I^be (<^ pigeon "): in 
sank «be was very high, being desoeoded from those families who 
wow -oomeoted with the pneotliood. The King brought her to* 
HaaWii in his caaoe; and then, as the Sovereiga of a natiaa 
untrammelled by the laws of civiiised society, be acted with Im 
duuacterifilic prompKitade in the fbllowiiig manaer. 

One momaogy belove the first rays of the sun bad gilded the 
horizon, King George sallied forth to speak to the Missionary* 
He approadied tbe oater gate : it was closed i *fais heaoon cUmbed, 
and reached the door of the bouse. He aaceeeded in aaoasi^g the 
Missionary, who omis gwailf surprised by a visit from xoyalt|r «t 
aaeb an booir, as he knew nothing of the intended wedding. The 
King soon intaoaed him he wished to be aoasied that veay 
mmvimg^ in as private a maanor as possible. Mc Walikin, we^l 
Jcao«wac ^^ in)j»s«iaaee of thie step afKia the ebaraeter «f the Kii^ 
and the natives, hastened to his coUeague, Mr. Taclut^ to tell hi^i 
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th£ ioyCttl aewtw Ifc was daniaf (1m twilight of the aMtning thai 
the tw» If tM&NMudes weM wtMHng tkdf vay ta tba chapel : thaw 
tk^ vere met bf the lejal pair aad a few ot)ia pcraaM^ wha% m 
tbia mMefeattaiiotia w^y, tlie naniage ccrcnaoy was peitanad. 
The if St news ef the day wat, << Kiag Oeorga is married.'* 

This wedding was fiiBawed by dMt ef sevefal of the yiwag 
Chiefk of Haaba^ who, bo douht^ wcfe laiBeBCCd by the example 
of their aopcner. The Qaecn was shoetly afterwards baptised, 
whM ahe itceiTed the Chnsthui «me of Cbarlattc $ th«i» by the 
f reyidcnee of G«d> King Qeoige and Qyeen Chaiiotte wsm 
bfought to leigB over these inteiestisg islaaders. M^y I aik 
yooy ray dear iceden^ now to oaiie with me in the fidh^wiog 
prayer ?— ^^ Xioag may they live, happily may they reign, and may 
we meet them in glory ! ** 

We aie now aqppt caching 4 period in the annals of the Friendly 
islandeai that fixed the chavaetev of tlie natives. A new em 
dawned upon them> when old things passed away, and all thingi 
became new. This was nothing leu tham a glorious pentecoatal 
shffwet with which the islands weec visited in June, July, and 
August, 1834, when abont five thoumnd persons weze awakened 
by Ike Holy Sjdiit to sea theraselvm ss sinnem, and to fly for 
eeA^e to Christ their Savioar. This glorious work broke ont 
about tlie same time in the two groups of islaoda under the dami- 
mon of the King. As laof^t by the MiiaionariGa, and as led l^y 
them in their derotions^ the people bad prayed fi»r the gift of the 
Ht^f Qhoat; but they had yet to learn the great difference 
betveen the dumb idols they bad served, and the heart-renewing 
power of the living and true God. 

Many and intecesthig are the ciicmnstances which might be 
recorded ef Ais gtadeus time^ bat we nmst proceed with onr 
^« Sketch** of Hia Majesty* 

King George was at Vavau when this work commenced. JUe 
iiad been oenvctted ten Heathenism ; but be did not yet know 
dmt he mnat zec^ve the kingdom of God m a little child, — that 
lie mast be boRk i^in. Be saw the whole congmgstion bowing 
■brtfiite the JLord^ and, in great agoi^ of mind, confessing thtb 
-ainab Thme were his wanion, old men and strong men, men of 
ecBOwn, who had not %omkd bsfore the encnaiy s these were 
omiting on their breasts^ trembling and weepings Yes; 
the King saw tkra^ and, sad to s^, be despised them in >' 
keavl, sad left the chapel unanbdueck Fmyer wm made to 
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in hii behalf; mgalo the ce ngi e gt ion aseembledy the cries of 
vapentaat riimeri canied joy in heaTen, and beaTen imng whb 
Jetn'k laving name. At length the heart of the King waa 
softened, the silent tear stole down his lace, and he fell prostrate 
at the feet of Jesns a penitent. Bj his tide was the Queen, 
equally concerned for her sonL The meeting was continued until 
Tcry late; but they left without an assurance that they were 
accepted in the BeloTcd. They retired to their house accom- 
panied by some of the Local Preachers ; there they continued to 
wrestle and plead with God, until about midnight, when He 
spoke peace to their souls, and made them very happy in the 
Saviour's love. A messenger was immediately dispatched to the 
Jhfissionaiy, (Mr. Turner,) that he who had wept with them 
might now with them rejoice. 

Soon after this, two of the Missionaries, with the King and 
Queen, visited many of the islands in the Vavau group. The 
royal progress was not celebrated by war-songs and the shouts of 
savage men, as in their former Heathen state ; but every where 
hymns of praise to God issued from grateful hearts, and from lips 
formerly unused to such sacred employment. 

Daring this revival the King sent word to Haabai that it was 
his loto, (<< mind" or ^< will,**) the people should, for a few days^ 
abstain i^m secular employment, and occupy their time and 
attention with spiritual subjects. This was attended to for about 
a week ; and truly it was a week of sabbaths. The result of that 
gracious command will be known only in eternity. The Mission- 
aries called this blessed work a ^' revival ; " but the natives said, 
Xuo hoko ae ofa, ** The love is come." 

Shortly afterwards the King visited the Haabai Islands. The 
change wrought in him was very apparent ; while love, the fruit 
of living faith, was beautifully manifested in his conduct, as the 
following &ct8 will show : — 

It was during the time of service, when many hearts were 
softened, that King George and Lote (Lot) were in the same con- 
gregation : they had been at enmity, for the Chief had displeased 
the King ; but now eye met eye, and heart met heart, when, 
imrestrained by the many who were gazing upon them, they 
xuAhed into each other's arms, feU on each other's necks, and wept ; 
fonner animosities were forgiven; they loved as brethren in 
Christ. It was now time for the King to return to Vavau. The 
people had been refreshed and encouraged by his visit : they knew 
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not how to part with him : they astembled in large numbers to bid 
Idm adieu. As in days of primitiye simplicity, they kneeled 4)n 
Ae tea-shore and prayed ; many Idased his hand, many wept; at 
length Mr. Tucker noticed some one folded in the arms of the 
King: Whooould it be ? It was Josiah Laujii, his brother. 

( To be continued,) 



THB LORD'S PRAYER IN CHINESE. 

China, as most of you know, is a very large empire, one 
of the largest in the world. Its length from north to south is 
1,200 miles, and its breadth from east to west 3,900 miles. 
The population is very great. The people are not reckoned 
by thousands, but by millions. Ghina| is a fine country ; the 
climate is beautiful, the land fertile, and the people are indus- 
trfous. Many of the most valuable articles we use come from 
GhinB : silk, tea, spices, chinaware, are brought from thence. 
Wiell, one would think that in this &ie country, abounding with 
so many advantages, the people must be very happy. Is it so ? 
Ah no ! quite the reverse. What is the reason ? Why, &e 
population of China, all those millions of people that throng die 
land, are Heathens; they do not know God, they do not worship 
Him, and therefore they must be miserable ; they worship tihe 
-spirits of their ancestors, the souls of their fathers who are dead. 
Once a year they burn quantities of gold paper, cut out to repre- 
sent the different things which they used when alive : many cart- 
loads of this paper are burnt ; and then they let off fireworks, 
squibs, cxaekers, and rockets, such as the boys in England amuse 
themselves with on the 6th of November : this is part of their 
religion. As they do not love God, so they do not love one 
another. The men are often very cruel to the women. When a 
'baby is bom, if it is a boy, they will take care of him.; but if it 
is a girl, she is ofien thrown into the streets. The dear little babes 
that in England would be so tenderly nursed and ao dearly loved, 
in China axe toesed out of the house, to be eaten by the dogs and 
pigs that are constantly roaming about the streets. Little English 
girls, you have reason to bless God that you were not bom in 
'China. ..... 

Many good men have been very anxious that the Chinese 
should be taught the knowledge of the true God and Jesus Christ, 
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for they knew this was the only thing that could make them 
iu^y ; but then to teach them they mutt know their ]«q|«ftge, 
Mid the Chinese language is a very difficnh one to learn. 

Thirty years ago, Dr. Morrison, a good man who loved the 
Lord Jesus Christ, wished very much to go to Cfaiaa, that he 
might teach the Chinese to know and love Him too. He left his 
home, friends, and country, and went to China. He dressed 
himself like a Chinese, lived with the people, ate the same poor, 
coarse food that they had : all this he did that he might be always 
with the people and hear them talk, and so be able the sooner to 
leam the language. 

The Chinese language requires a long time to lean. Instead 
of having twenty-six letters as we have, and making every word 
out of those letters, they have a character for almost every word, 
so that there are nearly as many characters as there are words in 
the language. If you look at the engraving, you will see what 
some of these characters are like : one column is the Chinese 
word ; the next is the word spelt with our letters, that you may 
know how to pronounce it. But Dr. Morrison was not to be 
frightened by all the difficulties he met with. Year after year, 
iat twenty-five years, did he toil on, enduring hardships and dan- 
gers more than I can tell you of; but at last he was rewarded, by 
being able to write the whole of the Bible in Chinese ; and now 
the people of China may read the Bible in their own language. 
The Lord's Prayer that you now see, is the same as that in I>t. 
Morrison's Chinese Bible. 



A KITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

BETWEEN MAMMA, EKMA, AND MART. 

Emma, — Mamma, we have had some Missionary pictures 
given to us this Christmas ; and we want you, if yon please, to 
'tell us some stories about them. Mary has a picture of Sierra- 
Leone, I have one of Wellington, New-Zealand, cousin Robert 
has Madras, and cousin Lucy a picture of a school in the West 
Indies. 

Mamma. — I shall be very willing, my dear,^to tell you a few 
anecdotes about them. Which place shall I begin with? 

Mary, — O, mamma, please to begin with Sierra-Leone; it is 
such a very pretty picture. 
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JIfamiiMi.— I think there is some infbrmation about Siem« 
Leone fpi^ren you under the picture. 

Maty, — ^O yes, mamma; it says that Sierra-Leone was first 
used fn some poor hiacks to li?e in that were in England after 
the war with Ameiiea; and that now they take there all the 
slaTes that the English rescue out of the slave-ships : bat I want 
to know about the Missionaries who lire there. I think they 
must be very happy to live in so beautiiVil a place, with such a 
bright sun and sky, and such lovely trees. 

itfoniffMi.— The Missionaries lo?e Sierra-Leone very mucby 
but it is not exactly on account of the bright sky and graceful 
trees; it is because, whereyer they go, there are hundreds of 
Negroes who are willing, nay, anxious, to hear about Christ. 
They listen to the Missionary with earnest attention ; and tears of 
gratitude flow down their cheeks, while he tells them about thar 
JDivine Saviour, who has redeemed them from a slavery worse 
than that in which the English found them on board the slave* 
ahipi. There are now in Sierra- Leone 9,114 persons attending 
the preaching of the We&leyan Missionaries, and 3,144 children 
who go to the schools ; besides many thousands more who attend 
the ministry of the Church-of-£ngland Missionaries. 

jrmffRa.— Why do they say that Siena-Leone is so unhealthy ? 
it looks very pleasant and healthy. 

iHfaiRfiui.-— The climate of Sierra-Leone is very hot. The 
bright sun, that Mary admires so much, is no friend to the Mis- 
aionary. Instead of having winter as we do, they have a long- 
continued heavy rain, which they call the ^' rainy season.** Thia 
rain causes the trees and all vegetation to grow very rapidljr. 
After the rains, the bright sun shines very hot, and draws up an 
unhealthy moisture from the damp ground and decayed vege- 
tables : this causes fever and ague. The Missionaries are much 
exposed to these damp fogs. Often they have to go great distancea 
to preach to the Negroes of an evening. When they get to the 
chapd, they generally find it crowded; even the windows are 
blocked up with eager listeners. In this stifling atmosphere the 
Miaaionary preaches, and shows forth the unsearchable richea 
of the Oospel to these once degraded Africans. After preaching^ 
he perhaps has to meet the classes ; and, languid and exhausted aa 
he is, his spirit rejoices in him as he listens to these happy Negroes, 
who, with their faces beaming with joy, bless God who sent Hia 
aerrant among them to tell them of the Saviour who died for 
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tbcm. After ftU his duties axe finiihed, tke MiMioMif goes 
home, the heavy dews falling infma Ua dicaB^ alzea^jF watked. 
vitfa penpixattim. Caa yon woadex that diaaaae seiaca vpon 
him, and that many Mitakmaiica have died in StanacIieoBa ? 

Jlfory.— .But whj do they not baild nice^ l^rge, aky chapghij 
that woold hold all the people oorafiMtobly ? 

Mamma,-^Thty would ho veiy gHod so do to ; but th«f ha.ve 
BO money to biuld chopda. Moat of the people are vciy poOK. 
When taken oat of the »Iarc^ipa» they h«ve nothiog^ and 
jttte obliged to leam a trade, and work hard to get a liTing. 
They are building one large ehiqpel in Siena-Leena, which ia t» be 
called Buxton Chapca, after Sir Thomaa F. Barton, who did ao 
macb for the abolitioa of ilavery. Sevcnl ftienda in Knglaf^ 
have given subseriptiona towards begins to build it ; one gea- 
tleman gave the roof; and other preaoita hare also been raadiO. 
It ia not fiaished, for they have not got moatj enough yet. 

jBmmu.'^What language do the Negroes speak ? 

IfdMuna..— These are Negroes froan many tribes, and each tribe 
•peaks a different dialect or hmguage ; but they mostly talk what 
I aaj^ose they think to be English ; they call it talking " coontcy 
fashion." It is a curious jargon, and sounds very eilly to Bngliah 
peo]^ when they first go there. 

A lady who went to live in Sierra-Leone, determined she would 
nor talk to the people in Aeir own way, bvt would speak pooper 
JSogiliah to them. She was told by her friends, they would not 
understand her. One morning, she asked her servant for a hreak- 
iast-cup ; he brought a cream-jug. She then said, slowly and 
diotlnetly, that she wanted a large blue cup; the boy then 
brought a dessert plate. The lady then said to him, in his own 
way of talking, <' Go fetch big tea>ci;qp ; he live in pantry : " then 
die boy understood hex. There is no neuter in the Negro 
grammar^ and every thing is endowed with animation ; they aay 
of dinner, *' fie live on tabla.** The same lady one day sent into 
the market for aome mutton; instead of recdviog a message firam 
the butcher to say he had not got any, she received the following 
not^ for the Negroes ace very fond of writing letters t*— 

<^ Flx Asc 3f ASAir,— I very sorry no mutton Ihre hi market 
lihis momlog. 

'< Your affectionate butdier, 

^JoBir 5fACAtn.lCT.** 
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I could tell you many more stmiei about Siena-Leone, and the 
people ; but I have n&t time now. 

Marp.^^O, mamma, da teQ us faoMtliiBg abont tfac children. 
What are they like ? 

Mamma, — JUany oi them are good childreni and love the Lord 
Jesus Christ. The children, generally, are intelligent little crea- 
tures, and are very fond of learning to read and write. They 
are often apprenticed as serrants to the English people living at 
Sieira-Leone. A lady, who had a little boy and girl as servants, 
says, that the boy was so fond of writing, that he did not do his 
woik properly ; and the only way she had of getting it done was 
to say to him, ** Now, I ahall Dot give you any more pens and 
paper till you have doae yaur work weU.'* 

The little girl had ask^d her mistress one day^ after she 
had been reading the Bible, if she thought that, had Adam not 
eaten the forbidden fruit wh£n it was offered to him by Eve, he 
would have been allowed to remain in Paradise. This little girl 
was one day very naughty, and her mistress told her to stand in 
the corner, and not to come out till she was good. She stood in 
the corner for about eight minutes, and then went to her mistress, 
and asked her pardon in a mild tone of voice. Her mistress 
spoke a few aerious words to her, and she answered, <^ When I 
first been wish to lefi* corner, and come ask pardon, de devil 
always say to me, ' No, don't go; * but de good Spirit say, ^ Go.*^ 
And I listen to de good Spirit, and come ; and so you been for- 
give me, ma'am.** 

Emma. — Thank you, mamma. We hope the next stories you 
tell us will be about New-Zealand. 



FAREWELL TO A MISSIONARY, 

ox HIS DEPARTURE TO THE FIELD OF HIS LABOUBSI. 

Home, kindred, friends, and country, — these 
Are things £com whhh we never part^ 

fSwM c^&ne «o cfime, oi'er land aad aeas, 
We bear them with us in our heart : 

And yet 't is hard to feel resigned, 

When these must all be left behind. 



36 FAREWELL TO A HIS8I0KAET. 

Bat when the pilgrim's staff we take^ 
And follow Christ from shore to shore ; 

OUdly for Him we mU ibttake, 
Press on, and only look before : 

Though humbled nature mourns her loss. 

The spirit glories in the cross. 

It is no sin, like man, to weep, 
For ^' Jesus wept '* o*er Lazarus dead ; 

Or yearn for home beyond the deep, 

He had not where to lay His head : 

The patriot-pang will He condemn. 

Who grieved o'er lost Jerusalem ? 

Take up your cross, and say, " Farewell ! '* 

Go forth without the camp to Him 
Who left Heaven *s throne with men to dwell. 

Who died His murderers to redeem. 
O tell His name in every ear J 
Doubt not, — the dead themselves shall hear, — 

Hear, and come forth to life anew ; 

Then, while the Gentile courts they fill. 
Shall not your Saviour's words stand true ? 

Home, kindred, friends, and country, still, 
In earth's remotest realms you '11 find, 
Yet lose not those you left behind. 

James Montgomery, 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

APRIL, 1852. 

THE BLACK FEMALE DEVIL. 

I HOPE the very little children who like to look at the picture* 
in the " Juvenile Offering" wiU not be frightened at the picture 
joi this black devil, with two little babies in her hands, that she ia 
going to destroy. They will, I am sure, be sorry to hear that it 
represents a demon that the people in Ceylon worship. Wbei» 
the little children in Ceylon fall sick and die, their parents think 
this demon has killed them ; so they offer sacrifices to her, and 
pray to her. They say, '^O come now, thou Black Female 
Devil, who dwellest under the rocks and stones of the Black Sea^ 
to our offerings ! Take away the sickness thou hast caused, by 
accepting our offerings ! *' 

The figures standing on each side are intended to represent the 
mothers of the children that the devil is going to destroy. The 
poor Cingalese people, who worship this Female Devil, do not 
know that it is God that sends sickness, and that they should pray 
to Him for health and life. There are many Missionaries in 
Ceylon, who are teaching the people how foolish and wicked it ia 
to worship false gods ; and the people listen to them gladly when 
they read the Scriptures to them, and say they are the words of 
truth. 

But the island of Ceylon is very large, and there are not Mis* 
sionaries enough to go to every place. Do you not wish there 
were more Missionaries sent to Ceylon, that they might tell all 
the people about the true God and Christ their Saviour ? 

KING GEORGE, OF THE FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

A SKETCH. , 

^ {Contimiedfrompage2$,) 

« The liberal deviscth Uberal things." King George con«* 
dered the chapel at Lifuka, Haabai, as too small to accommodate 
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the congregation ; he therefore resolved to build a noble edifice^ 
to be consecrated to the service of God, such as the Friendly 
Islanders had never seen before. To accomplish this, a calcula- 
tion was made, and a certain measarement given to each Chief, 
for his men to do the fence, (answering to our wall,) roof, &c., of 
his proportion of the building. While it was progressing, one 
day King George made his appearance with some beautifully 
carved clubs ; these had been sacred, they were supposed to be 
the hala (road) of the gods when going to the Priests, in order to 
inspire them ; these the King thought would serve to support the 
communion and pulpit rails in the new chapel ; and, as the people 
now knew that an idol was nothing, they did not hesitate to drive 
them into the ground, and use them as stakes in the house of 
their God. 

In a few months the building was finished, without any cost to 
the Missionary Committee, and yet it wob free from any debt ; it 
was the free-will offering of a grateful people, and also a monu- 
ment of the fine taste and enlarged ideas of their Sovereign. 

The length of the chapel was one hundred and fifteen feet. It 
was supported by two rows of pillars, and, in order to have a 
variety in the patterns of lalava, (the kafa twisted around the 
posts,) different artist? had been employed. The aged gazed 
upon this chapel with joy beaming In their countenances, and 
both young and old with praise flowing from their lips. 

This house was dedicated to the service of God on the 9th of 
September, 1835. It was filled upon this occasion, besides hun- 
dreds who sat outside the fence (or wall). His Majesty and the 
Missionary, Mr. Tucker, preached. It was a glorious sight to see 
such a vast congregation, composed of the natives of this group 
of islands, who, about six years before, were Heathen, now wor- 
shipping God, and listening to words of salvation from the lips of 
their King. 

The feast connected with the opening services was on the most 
liberal scale : both sea and land were laid under contributions. 
Forty-eight turtles were prepared^ some of which were immensely 
large, also a variety of fish^ besides pigs, fowls, and vegetaUes. 
Daring the feast, the Missionary was surprised to see a native 
bringing a Hvinff pig to his house ; this was followed by another, 
and another, until he reckoned eighu Not knowing how many 
more were coming, he sought the King, and begged him to 
nttiaiii hit bountiful hand. The explanation His Majesty gare 
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WB8, that he knew his (the Minioiuirj*s) objection to leoeiTe a 
large quantity of food xeady dresied, becaaie it must be wasted ; 
so he thought liviog animals would be more acceptable. 

In Deference to the conduct of the King at this period, Mr. 
Tocker- writes thus : — 

'' The King and the Queen have five classes under tbrir care ; 
the King is a nursing father, and the Queen is a nursing mother, 
to the church. The King is a Local Preacher, and as obedient 
ss any other person on the Plan. I have had him under my eye 
fiir the last twelve months, and can truly say, that I never heard 
him speak a word, or saw, or heard of, any action or dispositioQ 
manifested by him, on any occasion during that time, but such 
as became the Gospel of Jesus Christ. There is not a more 
striking monument of the saving power of Divine grace in all 
these islands than he is. The lion is become a lamb.'* 

King GFeorge diligently applied his naturally powerful mind to 
the acquisition of such knowledge as was within his reach* 
Those portions of Scripture which were now issuing from the 
Mission press he carefully and prayerfully studied, and gladly 
availed himself of every opportunity with the Missionaries to ask 
qaestiona respecting the meaning of various passages of Scripture. 
He also learned to write ; nor did the fact, that the first rudiments 
of geography were taught by the Missionary's wife, prevent 
his attending . the ichooL He was deeply interested in this 
study ; and, with his subjects, would express his surprise that 
Tonga-tabu, that great and important place in their opinion, 
should look so small and insignificant upon the map of the 
world. 

King George acted as a friend and father to the Missionaries. 
It was only for them to tell him their wants, and, as far as he 
could, those wants were supplied. 

Some years before, while in a state of Heathenism, four men 
had done something finr which they were to die. The people 
assembled ; there sat the King, and at a little distance were the 
culprits. The sword was ready, and the executioner was prepared 
to strike the fatal blow. All waited for a word, or a nod, £tom 
His Majesty. He ddayed,.— when the men availed themsdves.of 
a Tonga custom, by rushing firom their places, and fleeing to the 
King ; they toudied his sacred person, took refuge in him, and 
were saved. Well did the customs of this people prepare them 
for nnderstanding such passages of holy writ as the following s 
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** Deli? er me, O Lord, from mine enemies ; I flee unto Thee to 
bide me,** And, *' I said. Thou art my r^/uffe.** 

King George manifested, in various ways, that he only required 
bis duty to be pointed oat to him, and be was ready to make the 
sacrifice necessary ibr its accomplishment. This is illustrated by 
the following anecdote. 

Mr. Tucker bad received letters from home, when his heart; 
was gladdened by bearing of the sum which England had pro* 
mised to give for the liberation of slaves in her West-Indian 
colonies. He sought and found the King, when he informed 
bim of the glad tidings. '* What,** said the King, '^is slavery a^ 
bad thing ? " The Missionary told him his opinion, that it waa 
not doing to others as we would they should do to us. His 
Majesty answered, "Do you know many of the Chiefs have 
slaves, and my servants are slaves ? But they shall be free.**' 
The Missionary was surprised ; he did not know they were slaves, 
as they appeared as free as other servants. 

At the time of evening twilight Mr. Tucker was in his 
bouse, when he beard a cry of distress ; he listened ; it appeared 
to proceed from the residence of the King. Upon inquiry, he 
&und that the Kiog had assembled bis servants, spoken to them of 
what the Gospel had done for them, reminded them that they 
were his slaves, and then granted them their freedom : upon dii» 
tbey cried aloud, and said they could not leave bim. But liberty- 
is sweet. And they, knowing bis will, gradually began to dis* 
perse, and, eventually, settled among their friends. 

The Chiefs who held slaves followed the example of the King ; 
80 that, in a short time, slavery was banished from his dominions. 

( To be continued, ) 



DISTRIBUTION OF CLOTHING TO THE SCHOOL* 
CHILDREN AT YORK, SIERRA-LEONE. 

Many of y4>u, my dear young friends, are engaged in making- 
garments to send to the poor little black children in far-off Hea- 
then lands. You will like to hear the account Mr. Decker, tber 
Missionary at York, Sierra*Leone, has given me of his presenting 
to the children in his school a box of clothes which a friend in 
England sent to hUn for them. Many of the people at York are 
very poor, and cannot get money to buy clothes. Their little- 
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wooUy-heidod cfaiklieii like verjr mueh to go to die Missionary's 
school ; bat many of them are obliged to stay away for want of 
clothes. You may suppose they were mnch pleased when Mr. 
Decker called them together to give them the nice dresses that 
were seat from England. The chUdreo assembled at the Mis- 
sion-honse one Monday morning, last September, at half-past ten. 
Tw« lieaders and Exhorters were present The children first 
repeated and sang some hymns. They sang so melodiously, that 
Mz. Becker said to his wife, << How happy would the kind friends 
be who seat these things, if they could hear these children sing ! '* 
Then the dresses were diatribnted to the diildren, who were 
gieady delighted with them. While the distribution was going 
OB, the two Leaders began talking about the good English people. 
I wUl tell you whiU they said, though I am not sure yott will 
understand their <^talkee, talkee," as they call it; but I give 
it to you as the Missionary wrote it. One of the Leaders said, 
" May God bless English people ! No sabby we father, no «a66y 
we mother, no sal/by we children ;* -but they feel for us, and send 
pMsents for our children from €k country, pay Schoolmasters and 
Missionary to teach us and our children, and give them clothes to 
wear." The other said, " They good pass all white people, and 
all nation live in this world. You no see " (meaning, Do you not 
see) ^ God bless dem pass every nation ? The Portuguese, 
Spaniards, and Americans buy us for slaves ; but English people 
fight for us, put man-of-war in the sea, pay plenty of money to 
seamen to protect poor African, and to save them from slavery.'' 
Then, turning to Mr. Decker, he said, <* For true, the people of 
England they very good people ; they be father and mother to 
poor Africans, though African people not able to reward them. 
But God shall reward them for their kindness." The other said, 
*' Pass mouth for talk only for pray, for pray plenty ;" meaning, 
they could not express in words how grateful they were to the En- 
giidi ; but they would pray for them. 

When the children had received their presents, Mr. Decker 
gave them a short addness, and then asked the children what he 
should say to the ftiends who had been so kind to them. They 
aH, as with one voiee^ si^ *^Teil them we Oank them, Sir« 

* They were poor Africans, redeemed from slavery by the 
JbgUsh. They hftd been torn from their country and homes by 
the wicked slave-dealers. 
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God bless them, and aU good EngUsh people." He said, " Is 
this an ?" They aU made a curtsey, and said, « We will pray 
fox them. Sir." 

COKE CHAPEL. 

This grand chapel that you see in the picture is Coke Chapel, 
Kingston, Jamaica. Sixty years ago there were no Wesleyan 
chapels in the island of Jamaica : now there are one hundred and 
fifty chapels and preaching-places. 



PSALM XLVII. 

Extol the Lord, the Lord most high, 

King over all the earth ; 
Exalt His triumphs to the sky, 

In songs of sacred mirth. 

Where'er the sea-ward rivers run, 

His banner shall advance, 
And every realm beneath the sun 

Be His inheritance. 

God is gone up with loud acclaim, 

And trumpets' tuneful voice ; 
Sing praise, sing praises to His name ; 

Sing praises, and rejoice ! 

Sing praises to our God ! sing praise 

To every creature's Bang I 
His wondrous works, His glorious ways, 

All tongues, all kindred sing. 

God sits upon His holy throne, 

God o'er the Heathen reigns ; 
His truth through all the world is known. 

That truth His throne sustains. 

Princes around his footstool throng, 

Kings in the dust adore ; 
Earth, and her shields, to God belong : 

Sing praises evermore ! ^^^^^ M^nigmery. 
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MISSIONARY MEETING IN NAMACQUALAND. 

I WISH my dear young friends could witness a 
Meeting in Great Namacqualand. The first one held at Nisbet- 
Bath was in 1840, during the pastoral visit of the late much 
beloved and lamented Rev. Thomas L. Hodgson, then General 
Superintendent of the Wesleyan Missions in the western division 
of South Africa. The chapel was well filled ; for not only were 
all the residents on the Station present, but many living at dis- 
tant out-posts, and who only occasionally heard the Gospel daring 
Mr. Cook's itinerating journeys, were so impressed with its value 
that they willingly journeyed, some of them, fifty or sixty miles, 
(and that not by railroad, but on ojf^baek^) in order that they 
might profit by the occasion, and give of their substance, to 
evidence their gratitude for the blessings of the Gospel. When 
assembled, the countenances of all present portrayed pleasurable 
excitement, which was not at all lessened by the animated 
speeches of some of the converted Namacquas, who urged upon 
their countrymen a recollection of their former state while desti- 
tute of the Gospel, in comparison with the peaceful and happy 
circumstances in which they were now found. They remarked 
that, before the Mission was established, the diffinrent petty tribes 
were all at war with each other, and lived in constant dread of a 
sudden inroad being made upon them, either for the purpose of 
plunder, or to take revenge for some real or supposed injury done 
to themselves or relatives. This state of things prevented them 
from taking advantage of the best parts of their extensive, but 
generally barren, country for pasturing their cattle ; the conse- 
quence was considerable loss to them, especially in seasons of 
drought " Now,** said one of the speakers, ^ you are all aware, 
we can go wherever the grass is fine with oar flocks and herds, 
and have no fear of falling in with our enemies. BondeUSwartz's 
Africaaners, Veldsclioon-draagers, as well as all other tribes of 
Great Namacqualand, are at peace. The Gospel has not only 
brought joy and gladness into our souls, but it has also brought 
temporal blessings, such as increase of cattle, &c Let us, then, 
be willing to give of them for the support of our Missionary, and 
also to assist in sending Missionaries to other tribes, who are still 
in darkness." These appeals were cheerfully reqwnded to ; and 
very few who really had any thing to give left the Meeting with- 
out offering some contribution. 
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You wiU, perhaps, Uke to hear how our collection is made. 
To send plates round for money would be quite useless, as the 
Namacquas have none of that artide. The usual way of pro- 
ceeding is this : The Missionary^ by way of commencing, and 
setting the example, tells aloud how much he will give, perhaps a 
young ox ; then he speaks for his wife and children. An inci- 
dent occurred on this occasion which caused much mirth among 
the natives. When Mr. Cook announced that his little girl, not 
then three years old, would give a sheep, she eagerly jumped up, 
and lisped out, ''No, papa, I must give two sheep.*' After the 
Mission family, and those immediately connected with the Instl- 
tution^ have had their names put down, then the natives in the 
congregation stand up, and say what they will give. Both Mr. 
and Mrs. Cook were busily employed in putting down the 
names, residences, and articles given. They were frequently 
rather puzzled how to spell the odd names, in the hurry of 
the scene, as they were called out so rapidly, one after the 
other : those who were rich in cattle would give an ox or cow, 
some a cal^ sheep, or goat ; some of the young men, expert in 
hunting, gave of the trophies of the chase, such as ostrich feathers, 
boFse-whips, and other articles made from the hide of the 
rhinoceros and hippopotamus ; others gave wooden bowls, of their 
own manu&cture, spoons, &c., dressed antelopes* skin. One poor 
man stood up, as if impelled by his feelings ; but, when asked 
what he would give, hung down his head, and exclaimed, '' I 
possess nothing in the world to give; but if any one present will 
lend me something, I will give it.'* Mr. Hodgson related this 
afterwards at the Missionary Meeting in Cape-Town, when 
several contributions were sent in '' on behalf of the poor Namac- 
qua who had nothing to give.'* When these various articles, col- 
lected at the Nisbet-Bath Missionary Meeting, were sent in to 
the Cape-Town market, they realized the handsome sum of £60. 
The following year similar meetings were held at Nisbet-Bath, 
and also at Afticaaner's Kraal, (Jerusalem,) when the sum of 
£120 was handed in to the general Fund. And this ftom the 
poor degraded Namacquas ! Let this incite yon to increased 
efibrts in aid of the same cause in which these poor Heathen were 
so much interested. 
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HAPPY DEATH OF CECILIA, A SUNDAY SCHOLAR, 

AT MADRAS. 

You will remember that ia January and February we gave an 
account of the happy death of two of the Madras Sunday-scholars. 
The third little girl was Cecilia Milleb., who was bom at 
Madras. She was a child of many prayers, and blessed with a 
pious mother's tender care ; and, in couseqaence, was habituated 
fiom her earliest infancy to be present at the daily family worship 
and other public means of grace. 

As a scholar in this Sunday-school, her attendance for upwards 
of two years was regular and punctual. Her inattention to her 
lessons, as well as to the instructions and explanations of her 
Teacher, was, at first, very discouraging, and was the cause of 
great anxiety both to the Superintendent of the school and to her 
affectionate parent ; but there was soon a hopeful change apparent 
for the better, so that, for four months previous to her leaving the 
Sunday-school, both her Teacher and Superintendent had fre- 
quent occasion to remark the decided improvement in the atten- 
tion she paid both to her lessons and the explanation of them ; so 
mnch so, as to give pleasure to the Teacher in recommending her 
to be promoted to a higher class, which was accordingly done, by 
placing her in the Second Bible Class. She was now observed to 
profit much by the explanations from the visiting Teachers of 
what she had committed to memory, and was always ready with 
replies to the questions put to her. She was fond of attending 
those meetings where the children of the Sunday-school were 

* _ 

taught to sing the praises of their Redeemer, and where the devo- 
tional subjects of the hymns were impressed on the children's 
minds. Of the hymns she learned in the Sunday-school, she was 
particularly fond of the 146ch : — 

<^ Grnide me, O thou great Jehovah ; 

and also, — 

<< Not all the blood of beasts ; 

and, most of all, the 52d hymn : — 

<^ Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Saviour die ? 
Would He devote His sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? '' &c. 
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Many noticed with what serious attention and inobtcned eye 
she littened to the relation of the happy deaths of her school- 
fellows. Little did they think how soon she would follow 
them. Bot so it pleased God, who doeth all things welL 
Wlien Cecilia had to go with her friends up the countiy, 
slie fiequently ezjiressed her regret at heing obliged to leave 
the Sunday-school, and made it a psrticular request that she 
might be allowed to take her Sunday-school books with her ; 
which she pressed so earnestly, that she could not be denied. 
These are some of the marks observed whilst in connexion with 
j the Sunday-school, which induced her friends to hope that the 
Spirit of God had then commenced a work of grace upon her souL 
But the closing scene of her peaceful and triumphant death con- 
firmed those hopes, and furnished evidences, beyond all doubt, 
that Ler happy spirit is now resting, together with her two school- 
fellows who preceded her, in ''Abraham's bosom.** We have 
said that Cecilia was obliged to leave the Sunday-school to 
accompany her mother and friends up the country ; and she had 
scarcely arrived at Vellore when the same scourge which had 
been appointed by God to cut off our two Sunday-school children, 
was permitted to carry her away also. She arrived there appa- 
rently in perfect health, but was almost immediately attacked 
with symptoms, which the medical attendant described as different 
from an other cases of cholera he had witnessed ; prompt medical 
aid was obtained, but without avail, as the disease baffled all 
human efforts ; and, within the space of twelve hours after her 
arrival at Vellore, the spirit of Cecilia was summoned to meet her 
God. The watchful parent, from the first moment, declared she 
feared it was cholera ; but die dear child endeavoured to soothe 
the alarm of the poo^ mother, by reminding her that the symptoms 
were not the same as she had seen in others attacked by the 
cholera. It was remarked, however, that she spoke but little 
after she was attacked ; bat remained, frequently for several 
minutes together, with her eyes shut; until, at last, her anxious 
tDfpAer asked her, " My dear, are yon thinking of Jesus ? *> To 
whi^ she replied, '' Dear mamma^ I have been prayhag to Jetns 
an da J.** Her mother, anxious to improve every moment, said to 
hez, ** Cccy,, have yoa not offended your CM?*' to which the 
dear cidid replied, '< Yes, mamma, often, very often ; but I am 
pardoned by my blessed Saviour, and I ani going to my dear 
Jesus.*' She confcised she was in great pain, but she did not 
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cofflplainy but appeared quite collected and resigned, and liappy 
to talk of her dear Jetas. 

A friend of Ood't children, although a stranger, and far above 
her in rank, having accidentally heard of the little dying girl, 
went to see her ; and, observing evident symptoms that she had 
not long to be here, asked her, if she thought on Jesus^s love ; to 
which she immediately replied, " O, yes ; O, my dear Jesus ! '* 
And when he further pressed her to say what she thought of Him, 
she replied, in the words of that beautiful hymn,— 

<< Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Saviour die ? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? ** 

On which that gentleman writes : " O, it was a cordial to hear 
her say it so sweetly, and so resignedly ; her mind was evidently 
enjoying peace.** 

A few moments before Cecilia died, she requested her mother 
to reconcile her dear father (who, she knew, loved her much, and 
whose love she tenderly returned) to the event ; and then, almost 
immediately after, looking at her playfellow, Caroline T , 
she said, '< Carey, give your heart to Jesus. Be reconciled to 
God. How little do you know of the pains of dying ! You must 
die, too.** And then, turning to her dear mother and sister, she 
said, <<Ood bless you;** and, after a little pause, she distinctly 
uttered, with eyes uplifted to heaven, " Jesus, receive my spirit ; 
Jesus, receive my spirit.** And whilst invoking her Saviour a 

third time, she could only utter, ''Jesus, receive ;" when 

her happy spirit took its flight to that Redeemer who had washed 
her '' robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.** 
Thus triumphantly died Cecilia Miller, aged twelve years and 
three months. " Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord.** 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

MAY, 1852. 

INTERIOR OF A MONK£Y.T£MPLE IN CHINA. 

A monkey-temple! Do people really build temples to 
worship monkeys in ? Yes, dear children ; however strange it 
may seem, it is quite true that men, capable of knowing and lov« 
ing the great God who made heaven and earth, are so debased a» 
to worship monkeys, the most disgusting creatures on the face of 
the earth. The picture^shows you the inside of one of these tern* 
pies. In the middle an ape is seen mounted on a pedestal, which 
is placed upon an altar sufficiently large to hold, also, the offer- 
ings of the worshippers, and a basin of copper, on which the 
Bonza, (Priest,) who is standing by it, strikes continually, to 
excite the attention of the people, and to call them to worship.. 
Under vaults formed in the walls of the pagoda there are mon- 
keys, of all kinds, in different attitudes, and pedestals, each bear- 
ing its monkey. In front of these pedestals are seen other apes, 
and before them the offerings which they have obtained from their 
worshippers. Dear children ! are you not sorry for these poor 
degraded idolaters? Why is it they are so foolish and so 
wicked? These people have never been told that they should 
worship the true God. From their childhood they have been 
taught to worship monkeys ; and they will never know any better 
till the Holy Scriptures are taken to them, which alone are able 
to make them wise unto salvation. But perhaps you say, <^ Why 
tell us this ? We children cannot go into the far-distant country 
of China to tell the people not to be so foolish as to worship mon- 
keys." But, though you are but children, you may help these 
poor idolaters ; you can pray for them, and you can collect money 
for Missionaries to be sent to them. May God incline your 
hearts, dear children, thus to help them ! And may He hasten 
the time when idolatry shall be at an end, and the knowledge of 
the Lord cover the earth ! 

VOL. IX. 



50 



KING GGOROK, OF TH£ FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

A 8JLSTCH, 

{Continued from jpage 40.) 

Ik the year 1836, the Missionary reaoWed to endeavour to 
form a Branch Missionary Society for the Habai Islands. He 
according^ reminded the people ^ the hkssings th^ had xecdiffBd 
through the Ghospel, and then asked them what they were willing 
to do to help forwaxd this good cause. 

Shorily afterwards, one poor old blind woman was seen groping 
her way to the Mission-house ; she liad travelled four miles to 
bring her ofFering, whidi was a small piece of native cloth. Her 
gift was Tery trifling; but Jesus, who upon a former occasion '^^sat 
over against the treasury,** no doubt saw and approved of this 
first offeiing to Christian Missions in Haibai. Many followed her 
example, until there was a long list of articles subscribed, com- 
prising yams, oil, fish-hooks, sacred clubs, and Heathen gods. 
His Majesty alone could present silver and gold; this he willingly 
did, by giving £1. 4s, 

The Missionary Meeting /oZ/aw^ the collection : this was held 
in the large chapel at Lifuka, wliich was crowded upon the occa- 
sion : many of the people were there from the adjacent islands ; 
also Josiah Tubou, the King of Tongatabu. At this Missionary 
Meeting His Majesty, George, King of Yavau and Habai, for Che 
first time presided as Chairman, and thus manifested the deep 
interest he took in the diffusion of religious truth. Among the 
spefdiers were Peter Ve, the Native Local Preacher, who was the 
first to bring the glad news of a Saviour to the Habai Islands, 
Josiah 'Laujii, and John Mahe, who has since laid down his life 
upon the Missionary altar at Wallis Island. 

As the Papists have made several attempts to obtain a footing 
in Vavan, sometimes coming there hi a French man-of-war, my 
readers will like to know how the King met and answered their 
request. 

It was in the year 1837^ when the Missionaries were away at 
the District-Meeting, that a vessel arrived at Yavau, having on 
board a Roman Catholic Bishop, and three Priests. The Bishop 
waited upon the King and said he wished to leave two or three 
Missionaries there. " For what purpose, " inquired the King, 
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"sal and mj people hurc aU tained to Ood ? " '^Becuse/* replied 
the Bishop^ "ours is the old and true religioD; but that your 
Missionaiies teach you is a new idigion, and lately sprung 
up.*' " Why," said the King, "it is as old as this book/' hold- 
ing up tAe Scriptures. He then begged the Bishop to leave the 
subject until die return of the Missionaries. 

Upon, their arrival from the District-Meeting^ they accompanied 
the Bishop to the King's residence ; when he again pressed the 
King to allow him to leave two of the Priests for two or three 
monthsy <mly to learn the language, stating that he might send 
them away when he chose. " But," said His Majesty, *' if you 
wish to leave them for a short time only, you can take them when 
your vessel leaves.'^ Upon the Bishop's again begging him to 
allow them to remain, George said, " No, it is not my mind " (or 
will). Thus, through the firmness of the Sovereign, were the 
infant churches in his dominions saved from Popish Teachers 
and doctrines. 

The disposition of King George is noble and generous.. Some* 
times the Missionaries have had to apply to him to give up some 
of his choicest men, to go as Teachers to Heathen islands, in 
order to spread the joyful news of a Saviour's love. 

As a King or Chief is powerful in proportion, to the number of 
his people, the parting with them is felt as a sacrifice. B ut King 
George has nobly given them up to go to Niua, Samoa, Rotumah, 
Fieejee, &c ; and has declared, were he not King, there is no 
work in which he should be more delighted to engage^ than to 
visit the distant islands as a herald of salvation. 

The foUowing anecdote is another proof of his generous di«- 
pcMition. 

When Her Majesty's Ship the " Conway,"' Captain Bethune, 
visited Vavau, King George presented to the Captain a beauw 
tiful little canoe,, with which he was so much pleased, that 
he gave him ten sovereigns. His Maj,esty had, perhaps, never 
possessed so much gold before; and now that civilization was 
foUowiog in the track of Christianity, he had many wants, which 
could have been supplied' by spencGng his money, when vessels 
anchored* at the islands But King George reasoned not thus & he 
thought the money was needed to help forward the Gospel chariot, 
and he gave the entire sum to the Missionary Society. 

(7*0 be concluded,) 
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52 
A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

BETWEEK MAMMA, EMMA, AND MAET. 

Emma, Now, mamma, I have brought my picture of Welling- 
ton : will you, if you please, tell us something about New- 
Zealand ? 

Mamma. — Shall I tell you about New-Zealand as it is at pre- 
sent, with thousands of Europeans living there, and many Mis- 
sionaries and chapels; or would you like to hear some stories 
about New-Zealand when the country was populated only by the 
Heathen natives ? 

jifary.— O, tell us about the New-Zealanders before the Eng- 
lish lived there. Who was the first Englishman who went to 
New -Zealand ? 

Jlfammo.— Captain Cook. He was sent by the English Go- 
vernment to the South Seas on a voyage of observation. 

Emma, — O, yes, I know ; it was to observe the transit of the 
planet Venus over the sun. 

j|fary.».What is the meaning of transit ? 

jifamma.— It means passage. 

Mary, — What a silly thing to send a ship all that way for peo- 
ple to look at a planet going across the sun ! 

jlfamma.— If the time of the transit could be exactly ascer- 
tained, very important advantages would be secured to science. 
The Oovemor of Rio Janeiro was very much of your opinion, Mary. 
Captain Cook, on his voyage out, touched at Rio Janeiro, to get 
water and buy provisions ; but the Governor refused to let him 
bave any. He did not believe him, when he told him what the 
object of his voyage was ; but thought he was come for some evil 
purpose. After a great deal of talk with Captain Cook about the 
jmatter, the Governor thought he was going to the South Seas, 
to see the North Star go through the South Pole. 

Emma.^^How ridiculous ! but did he let him have the pro- 
vision ? 

Mamma, — Yes ; and the ship sailed to Tahiti. They saw the 
transit, and made all necessary observations. Captain Cook then 
sailed to the south-east, to make fresh discoveries. After some 
time he saw land, which proved to be New-Zealand. He landed 
on the shores ; but the natives were much ftightened at the sight 
of Europeans. Captdn Cook vainly tried to get some of them on 
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board Ms »hip,. tkat he raigkt show them how kind ho would be 
tir tbenr. At last he xMolTcdf to wise lome by fbsce. So one da^, 
seemg^ two eanocs filled wMt natiTCfi^ he lent a riiip*s boat, with 
OTdeiv l» seise some of the natiTcty. aod brines them on boaxd. 
The people in one of the eanee* saw wlial they initiided, and 
escaped to shoxe. The otheia wem overtaken by Ae ri)ip*s bait, 
and the sailors tried to seize the men ; but the nativev wezo not to 
be tdsen so eanly, and fbnght deq»enrteiy fbr their liberty. At 
length the order was given to fire upon them. Four out of seven 
were kilfed ; one man jumped into the water and swam to- the 
shore ; the remainfjog two, who were boys^ were carried to the 
ship. 

£fnma. — ^O, they should not have killed the poor natives, they 
had done no harm ! 

Mamauu — It wa& very crueL The two boys were kept on 
board a few days, and then sent on shore laden with presents. 
Abont tiie same tinM that these four natives were kiSed by the 
English, ft French Captain behaved verj crueHy to the New*. 
Zealandersk A French ship visited their shores; the natives 
reeerved the Freseh very kindly; the Chief allowed tiieiF sick 
men tw be brought on shove, took them into dieir village^ and 
treated them very kindly. The French Captain returned their 
kindness 1^ the most base ingratitude ; for, enraged by the losa of 
a small boat, whieh he fancied l^e natives had stden, he invited 
the Chief on board his ship^ and made him prisoner. He then 
burned to the ground the village in which his men had found 
shelter in their need, and then weighed anchor and sailed for 
South America, bearing with hrm the unhappy Chief, who pined 
away, and died after three months' captivlLy. 

M«n^. — ^Peor man! What did his. people say, when they 
fonnd their Chief carried off? 

Mamma^ Can yon wonder tiiat these poor san^ages detennin«d 
t» revenge themaeiivcs upon tiie next white men that came to thea 
sheves ? They knew it woold be madsess finr them to attempt to 
hut the KuFTopeaae in open< wsaribre. They had only their stone 
hatcheta to %$bt with v so they resolved to follow the example of 
treachery and ra^ntitade tbcy had just leccived. About. Area 
yesra after their Chief was caixicd. oi^ anodier Fnenchv ah^ 
reached theiv shoves.. The nadvea appeared leiy fiaoidSy, caase 
afoogsvde- like ship in then eaaoes, wen« on board, aeeq>ted Ae 
presents given to them, and several of them remained all ni|^. 

r 3 
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The Captain was treated by them with every mark of afiection ; 
and he, in return, trusted them as friends. Days and weeks 
passed on in this friendly intercourse, till, at length, the time 
came for them to take revenge. One day the Captain and a party 
of twelve men went on shore ; they were attacked by the nativer, 
and all killed and eaten by the natives, save one man, who 
escaped back to the ship. 

Emma, — I did not know that the New-Zealanders were can- 
nibals. 

Mamma,'^\tf^ ; they used to eat their enemies that they killed 

an. battle. And sometimes they would eat bodies that had not 

fallen in war. 

( To he continued,) 



CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR'S OFFERING. 

The efforts of our juvenile friends last Christmas, in behalf of 
the Missions, proved very successful. On the cover will be found 
a statement of what has been collected in various Circuits. Some 
particulars have not yet reached us ; but a complete account will 
be found, as usual, in the Report of the Wesleyan Missionary 
Society. The total received, as Christmas and New- Yearns Juve« 
nile Offering, for 1851, is Five Thousand One Hundred and 
Fifty- Nine Pounds, Two Shillings, and Three Pence. 



THE HOUSE IN WHICH DR. COKE COMMENCED 
THE JAMAICA MISSION. 
Last month you had a picture of the last large chapel that 
'was built in Jamaica. This month we give you a view of the 
house in which Dr. Coke preached his first sermon in Jamaica 
And here it was that he was in great danger of being killed by 
the masters of the slaves, who were very wicked men, and who 
did not wish to hear about Christ and his Gospel themselves, 
neither would they allow their poor slaves to listen. These white 
men went to the house while Dr. Coke was preaching, and raised 
a great riot, and cried, " Down with him ! down with him ! *' 
Dr. Coke*8 life was in great danger ; but God protected His ser- 
vant. The friends who surrounded him defended him; even 
women came forward courageously, and defied the rioters to do 
him harm. 
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Wbm Jh» C«kc hmi fttmAtd b few times in JMBaic% be niid, 
^'Noir I hKf leen MmetMng of Janutlca, I wiD scni jon a 
If iMimmj*'* He did send eoc. And that Missi«i wae begim 
wMdi hM been ■» verj svceessful. Tens of thonsMb of soab 
beye bcm converted to CM bj tbe pveocbing of the Oespel bjr te: 
H issioaofke in JmmIco. 



AFFECTING CASE OF DANIEL LAP!. 

A STOnT FnOK NATAL. 

Lapi was a sharp Ksfir bey, who began to attead the 
preaching as soon as I conMnenced at Port-Natal. 

When I began, abont three jears and a half ago, fee call the 
Kaffirs together to hear the woid of CM, many attoKfced ;; bat 
they were Tery un^e an English congregation, being afit aaked^ 
and my wild. I soon began to ask than their eum thoeghte 
about the great word, and especially what they had heard npa» 
the precediBg Sabbath $ when, aanaagst those who answcscd^ was 
a boy, about thirteen or fourteen years of age, who could rrfate 
nearly all that I ssid the Saaday before. He was rery attcntsre^ 
and very earnest ; snd^ wh eeler Ait wee aihscnt, he was sure «» 
be present, and listen with the greeCcsi ailentton. In a. short 
time we htpm a Kaffir Sabbatb-school ; and L^>i was one of the 
most eager to learn. Soon afterwards we eeBuncnced a caftcAnt* 
men class, and Lapi was amoog the firs* to nteet, see kimg tlie 
Lord with all his heart ; and, in process of time, he pt o ftasad feo* 
obtain the pardon of his sins, through fiiith in the Lord J« 
Christ. In abont twelre months it waa thought that fire of 
who had been meeting in dass were sufficiently adTanced i» 
piety and knowledge to be baptised ; and arnongirt this nuuabcr 
was Lapi, who was one of the first Kaffii bapttzed at Poufr^ 
Natal. He received the Christian name DanieL 

This, my young friends, you may rest assured, was a day oi 
solemn joy, — when the first Kaffir Christian church was fbrmed 
at Port-Natal. It was the 24th of December, 184& 

For some time after this I>atttel Lapi continued to go on wd^ 
until he could icnd ^e word of God in the Kaffir laognage; and 
I hoped that he wewld one day become a burning and shialag 
light amongst his own Heathen countrymen. But I was 
without fear concerning him, as his piety did not become ae 
^s I wished; besides which, I thought he was rather too bold 
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, and forwarj, as young people are in great danger of being. I 
. watched over him^ admonished him, and did all I could to pre- 
serve him ; until, about twelve months after his baptism, he left 
the Mission-house in a very improper manner, and for some time I 
heard nothing more of him; when, upon inquiry, I found he was 
«ick ; but instead of praying to God, and seeking recovery by the 
use of proper medicines, he forsook Ood, went to a Heathen 
Doctor, denied the Saviour, and adopted Heathen arts for his 
recovery. But all in vain. His sickness continued ; I saw him 
at different times, and conversed with him about^ his soul. But 
. he had grieved the Spirit of God ; and although he sometimes 
appeared desirous to serve Him again, he appeared to have no 
power so to do. Matters thus went on until one morning, when 
riding with my Native Teacher to one of my country Stations, for 
the purpose of holding Kaffir service, I saw a black boy walking 
in the long grass, but did not know him, and was riding past, 
when William Kongo, my Native Teacher, spoke to him. I then 
asked who the boy was, when I was told that it was Daniel I^api. 
I stopped my horse, and he came up. I inquired where he was 
going ; he said to the town, to sell a few small onions which he 
had with him. But O how grieved I was to see him ! Instead 
of the fine, fat, active boy I had been accustomed to see, he was 
withered and wasted to a skeleton ; and as I looked at his legs 
and arms and head, I saw bones covered with skin, but without 
iiesh. I felt that it was a fearful thing to fall under the dis- 
pleasure of God. My heart yearned over him. I exhorted him 
again to seek the Lord with all his heart. He said he would ; 
and I left him. 

A short time afterwards, I and my family went into the coun- 
try for a few days. Upon my return, the friend whom we had 
left in the house told me that a sick Kaffir boy had been to see 
me; and^ upon being told that I was not at home, said he must 
see me. When told the day upon which I should return, he 
aaid he could not wait, but must see me. He stopped that 
night ; but in the morning his mother required him to go, and 
away they went. But when they had travelled about ten miles, 
Daniel said he could go no farther, but must die. This was a 
sad hour. The poor mother and boy were alone upon the path : 
she wanted to leave him, in order to call some one to assist them ; 
but he would not allow her to leave him, as he had only a few 
minutes to live. He then told her that Christianity was true, 
and that Heathenism was false; that he had committed a gre?' 
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lin in lesTing tbe lenricc of God and in going to the Heatheo 
I>9ctor ; and that what he had said to the Doctor against Cfaiis-* 
tianitjr wat false, was filth which he had thrown at Jesnt Christ ; 
di«t when he waff dead his mother must go to the Heathen Bte-- 
tor and tell him this word, and require him again to give baek 
the beast (ox, or cow) which had been paid, and that this* was 
hiff dying word. He then lay down exhausted', and died, i 
afterwards inquired of some of ray people what he said when he 
una alt die Mission-house waiting to see me-; when Aey in^Mmed 
me, that he told them that he had beard my words, and promised 
t» follow them, bnt had not done so, he had thrown then* awny^ 
and was now shortly to die, but had no hope, his sovl was dtek 
and dead. Thus ended the course of one- of our first Kafilr 
eonrerts; But it is quite possible, that, whilst God took his 
body. He had mercy upon his soul; as I think the preeecUng 
account will i^ow that he was anxious to obtain spiritnal aid in 
sickness and death. 

What do I wish to impress upon your mindff by the above 
affecting account ? 1. That Kaffir youths ue capalMe of rcceiy* 
ing the Goq>el at an early age, and being saved from the dark- 
ness and degradation of Heathenism. 2. That Christian 
Missiooaries have many things to discourage them, and need 
^ prayers and sympathy of all good people. 3b That yonng 
persons shonld be most anxious to be humble, teachable, and 
obedient, as ft was the want of this which probiAly was the cause 
of Daniel Iiapi*8 fall and death: vanity and seif-importanee are 
the dangers to which young people are most exposed. 4. That 
it is a very dangerous thing to grieve the Spirit of God, as we 
cannot tell what may be the sad consequences ef one sinful 
disposition or action allowed. 5. To stimulate you to do all ysu 
can for the salvation of the Heathen ; fWr, whil»t the above iff the 
sad story of Daniel Lapi, two others, who were ba>ptized at the 
same time, are now Local Preachers, and are trjnng in every way 
to- save their fellow-countrymen* Their names on the Plan are 
Matfngaa (Petros) and Noztwawa (Comdius). 

William C, ffoMm, 

THE GIFT OF THE DYING CHILD. 

^* Tbb day befixe oar dear child died, a neighbovr, caffiajg to 
see hd^ observed that she waa suffering from thirst, and, on leav- 
ings SMd, ^Hcre, dear, is a penny far yon to b«y an orange.* 
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When ihe left us, our little one called me to her bediide, and said, 
< Mather, true I am very thinty, and the oraage would be niet; 
bat I would rafter jon would ibtch me my Ml ea tuuaiy ^box, that 
I migfat drop the penny in there.* I did," aaid the aMdwr; 
«jnd it was the laat thing ahe did befiwe ahedied. With her 
tmnbUng hand, and a faint smile on hor pak check, she dropped 
the money in." 

^ No ; not tiie orange, mother dear, 
Thong^ nice indeed *t would be ; 
Bftt now my Iktle box bring hose, 
Wlule I the light can see. 

** IHiis ragtag thiiat will aeon be past, 
For I am dying now ; 
Bat I thiiric of those whose snftbrings last,-. 
Those who to idols bow. 

^ So bring my little Mission-box, 
1 11 drop my penny there ; 
O may it reach the Heathen flocks 
Who heat no Christian prayer 1 ** 

With a faint smile the dying child 

Upraised her trembling hand. 
The penny dropped ; and the eye so mild 

Closed on a stricken band. 

And it open*d — Where ? But who can tell 

Of the world of joy above, 
And what loving smiles upon her fell. 

And what words of peace and love ? 

And the hwt gift of this 'Hittle one,'* 

Far on in eternity, 
Wiien darkened shall be the rolling vun, 

Will fresh and heaalMil be. 

<< Thou didst it for me,*' wUl the Saviour say. 

And the universe all shall hear ; 
^* Thou didst it for me in life's riiort day. 

Now for ever in glory appear." 

Who would a greeting Hke this forego ? 

Who would stand unwelcomed there. 
And hear ? — << < As ye did it not ' below, 

My gloiy ye cannot share." 
JJ^rom the YouA*s Day-Spring, ^* 
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A HAPPV THOUGHT: 

OR, HOW TO FILL MISSIONARY BOXES. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Vauxhall Branch Missionary 
Society, recently held, the Chairman, Mr. Richard Nash, threw 
out what I will call " a happy thought,** which, if carried inta 
effect, would greatly increase the funds of our noble Missions, 
He recommended that, *' on the first day of the week," every Sab- 
bath morning, before family worship, the Missionary box should 
be handed round, previous to singing, or reading the Holy Scrip- 
tutes, and that every member of the family — father and mother^ 
children, domestics, and visitors, if any»should then contribute, 
** as God had prospered them," in aid of the good and glorious- 
cause ; one of the members of the family to have charge of the 
Missionary box, and to hand it round weekly, as suggested. If 
this simple plan be put into operation, I do not hesitate to say 
that hundreds, if not thousands, of pounds would speedily be 
added to our Mission-funds. Our own box promises to increase 
/our or Jive/old this year ; and I beg, through the channel of your 
excellent little magazine, to urge its immediate adoption upon all 
your readers, and that they would recommend the plan to others* 
Young and old, rich or poor, all may do something. Let those 
who have no box get one forthwith, and begin to work. Millions- 
of Heathen are perishing without the knowledge of Christ; and 
we mtut do all we can to send them the Gospel, and to send it 
now ! And all who will thus engage themselves in Ood*s work 
may be assured that our blessed Lord JesuF, who still sits <' over 
against the treasury,** observing and loving the '^ cheerful giver,**^ 
will reward their zeal with heavenly blessings, and sweetly whis- 
per to every heart, " * Ye did it unto me.' '* 

Lambeth Circuit. Benjamin GougK 
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WESLEY AN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JUNE, 1862. 

TRAINING-SCHOOL AT TONGA. 

I BUPF08E all the children who read this little magazine go to- 
schooL Some of you go to day-schools, others to Sunday-schools^ 
and the Tery little children to infant-schools. You would like t» 
hear, I dare say, something ahont this Tery large school that you 
see in the picture. 

Tonga is one of the Friendly Islands in the South Seasu 
There have been Missionaries there for many years, who preached 
the Gospel to the natives, numbers of whom embraced Chris- 
tianity. But, while the fathers and mothers were instructed, 
there was no training-school for the children and joung people till 
six years ago, when Mr. Amos went to them; and now the 
Tonguese children are taught geography, arithmetic, writing, 
reading, and all the exercises and singing which are usual in 
these schools. This is the school Mr. Lawry went to see when, 
he was at Tonga. He saw there more than two hundred scholars, 
and twenty-four young men, who are learning to become Teach- 
ers. During this visit Mr. Lawry was present at a grand 
examination, in which several schools met together. He says,— . 

*^ At early dawn I stood on the top of a little hill, and saw 
every pathway crowded, and men in all directions, on the landp 
and on the sea, moving in haste towards the school. They were* 
advancing by thousands, each school apart, ten in number ; all in 
full dress, ornamented with vines and flowers sweet-scented, with 
cocoa-nut oil -poured on the head, and standing dear as dew-drops- 
on their ringlets. Hundreds of them were dressed in £uropeai> 
clothes ; and all were earnest to exhibit what they had learned.*' 

King George, Queen Charlotte, and their son. Prince George,- 
were present at the examination. " It lasted from dawn of day 
till dark, and was rtry satisfactory, doing honour to the master 
who bad the controL I had witnessed such things bdbve $ but 

YOI.. IX. tt 



€2 TRATiriirG-SCHOOL AT TONGA. 

«tiU the light was too much for my feeUngt ; and I wept over and 
•over again as I looked upon this scene, in which the King, the 
•Judges, and the great Chiefs of the land were engaged, with the 
hulk of the population, reading the Scriptures, repeating our 
Oatechism, hymns, geography, spelling, figures, and English ; 
and some of them showed a oonsiderahle knowledge of maps, 
pointing out the nations, seas, monntains, and rivers.'* 

I think Mr. Lawry was very fond of going to visit this school. 
One day, when he was there when the school was breaking up, he 
told Mr. Amos that he thought a very good sum for the next day 
'would be for them to multiply the number of their teeth by the 
number of their fingers. This astonished them very mnefa ; and 
they said, <^ Who knows the number of his teeth ? And then 
aome of us have had some of our fingers cut off, and offered in 
aacrifice to the devil; must we count them ?" When these pre- 
liminaries were settled, Jone, a fine young man, the son of the 
King of Lakemba, rose and said, ^' I must have two slates ; one 
to write this new sum upon, and the other on which to write my 
aermon. But, first, I must get away to my own home to get my 
teeth counted.*' 

Another time Mr. I«awry proposed that all the young people 
ahould write to him, that he might be able to show their hand- 
writing. This was quite new to them; and they went behind 
the pillars of the schoolroom, and peeped round to see if be was 
looking at them. In a few minutes one got up, and then another, 
and soon ail were on their feet with the writing, which, to his 
;great astonishment, was the same from them all. It was this : 
<' O J^r. Lawry ! we thank you for coming to see us and to help 
us in the work of the Lord." That was not what Mr. Lawry 
wanted ; so he gave them different subjects to write upon. And 
very nice letters they wrote, which I should be glad to give you if 
X had room. 

The picture was sketched by Mr. Brierley, a gentleman that 
was on board one of the oeen's sliips that touched at Tonga. 
The Captain went to see the school, with which he was much 
pleased. During this visit Mr. Brierley drew the picture, and 
has kindly given it for the «' Juvenile Offering,** that Engliah 
children may see what a Tonga school is like. And now, dear 
children, let us thank Ood that the Gospel is sent to Tonga, and 
that the young people in that distant isle know and love Jesua 
Chiist. Bat, while you thank €K>d on their behalf, examine 
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jaurielvcs wkethcr you snr psfteken of that Btlvatlon which thej 
value ao mochy and give younalvei to the Lord Jesofy left, while 
yon are aadatiDg to tead the Oocpel to the Heathen, you your- 
selves may come short of the kingdom of God. 



KING GEORGE, OF THE FRIENDLY ISLANDi^. 

▲ SKETCH. 

(jCimcltuled from page 51.) 
Iv the year 1838, the MisaioDary rssiding at Tonga had hi» 



houM and property destroyed by fire. As he had many things at- 
Vavau which had just arriyed from England and the Colony, he 
wrote to the King to inform him of the painful cixeumstances in 
which he was placed, when he received a kind and prompt reply 
ftom His Msjcsty. 

A« my readera wiH like to see the King's letter, we give the 
following translation :-« 

•«M», Tucker, Vavau* 

** I RECEIVED your writing and read it, and know the thing: 
that has befallen your house and all that belonged to you ; and I 
desire that my ear might be torn open,* that I might attend to- 
yonr writing. Now all the things you have here, leave to me ; I 
will bring them all if I am alive. 

** I do not boasty for you know my mind. I have no wish to> 
love you in word only : but I will bring all your things. 

'' When I heard your things were burnt, my mind was pained 
because of your poverty, and because of what had befallen you ;. 
but X am thankful that you both are alive. I expect we shall see 
each other soon, when I hope to visit Tonga. 

«'Iam 

" Vour friend in Jesus, 

"Geoboe." 

King George has now manifested for many years, that he ts not 
a mere reUgious prtfefsor^ but that he possestes the pearl of great 
price* 

I 11^ ■■■ ■ I I ■! M ■ I ■ 11^1 ■■ I ■■■■■■ ^^i—^ ■■■■■I ■ ^1* ^m ■■■ I ■■ ^ » mmm ■■»■-■ ■ ■■ p ^- ■ i» 

* A stioDg oriental expression, signifying he had no wish ta 
close his ears against the cry of distress. 
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In the public band-meetiogiy before hundreds of his subjects^ he 
<hes deebred) that in his heart was shed abroad the love of God. 
^' And they have taken knowledge of him that he has been with 
^esus." 

The following circumstance occurred in the year 1840. 

It was about four o*clock in the morning when the Missionary 
was awoke by the beating of the iali (drum) : as this is done upon 
occasions of distress, as war, fire, &c., it caused some alarm. But, 
«ipon inquiry, it was ascertained that King Oeorge thought it 
would do good to have a religious service, and he had beaten the 
Jali to call the people together. They assembled, sang, and prayed. 
The Holy Spirit was graciously present in His awakening and 
quickening influences. Before they parted, some were enabled to 
rejoice in the pardoning mercy of Ood. 

The last watch-night the writer was permitted to spend thei® 
will not be soon forgotten. King Oeorge was appointed to com- 
mence the meeting by preaching a sermon. Several from the 
Heathen villages had assembled to see they know not what, when 
the old year expired and the new commenced. The King, 
dressed in English costume, ascended the pulpit. His calm, dig- 
nified appearance ; the benignity of his countenance ; the stillness 
which is always observed when he speaks ; the crowded chapel ; 
the solemn hour ; — all conspired to foster serious reflections. The 
King gave out the hymn ; he began to pray. As he proceeded, a 
^neral whispering was heard throughout the congregation, with 
now and then a loud Ameni (" Amen^*),/akafeiai Jesu {" thanks 
to Jesus**), v«7i« £iAr0(<^ even so. Lord*'). The royal Preacher 
continued pleading, until the suppressed feeling broke out into 
strong cries and tears, and his voice could not be heard. He then 
descended from the pulpit, and pointed penitents to " the Lamb 
<of Ood who taketh away the sin of the world,'* many of whom, 
before the new year dawned upon them, were made new creatures 
in Christ Jesus. 

It was in 1845 that Josiah Tubou died, when Oeorge, as his 
lawful heir, received the name of Tubou, with the addition of 
Tonga to his territories, and also the significant tide of Tuikano- 
kubolu. He was installed into oflSice under the shade of an old 
cocoa-nut tree at Hihifo, Tonga. This was a noted place durin^^ 
the reign of Heathenism. It is now decorated with beautiful 
trees, of immense size, which have stood there for ages. It is the 
epot where, from time immemorial, the Tuikanokubolu has 
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nceived bi* titles Tbe oom|p«By pittent waa Teiy tdeci : npiM 
wete allowed to go memty in order to stare or walk about. To pre- 
Tcat tMsy a Feejceaii» blacluBed and dresaed according to the cua^ 
ton of hia dmoJttjy waa anoed with a club and apear, and walked 
to and fro as a guard of the ceremony. 

The King found the Roman Catholic Priests at Tonga when 
he became Soveveigii of that group of islands ; but he rules all in 
love. Mr. Lawry saya, '* What God haa declared to be wrongs 
he cauaes to be refrained from^ or puniahed when done ; but reUi» 
gwny in all its operaliona, he leavea where his God leaf es it,— - 
between God and the censctence.** * 

NoWy my dear xsadeiSy will you not atill pray that we may havo 
many such Kinga raiaed up from an^ong the Heathen, trophies of 
rcdecnsing love^ and proofa of the power of the Gospel to change 
the savage heart, and make thcae fiillcn sons of Adam " meet Uk- 
be patrtakeia of the inhecitance (tf the aaints in light ? ** 

Glmemtor. Mrs. Charlea Tucker, 



EXTRACT OF A COMMUNICATION FROM THE 
REV. THOMAS WILLIAMS, 

DATED TKLIVA, YA1IWAI.AVU, rBSJBE, NOTKMBEa 26THy. 
1860, AW© A1>DKX88B]> TO A LITTXB ©IHL IN ENOLAND. 

Ix the name of ray boys, who are in the Wesleyan College and 
Seminary, Auckland, New-Zealand, I thank your dear brothers 
for their kindness. The watch-guard from yourself I shall prize,, 
for J- F.'s sake, and may, on finding my way again into civilized 
eociety, wear it. It is about ten years since I had a watch in my 
pocket. You will, perhaps, think I am growing into a Feejeean^^ 
It may amuae you to know how I measure time when away from 
my clock. I place the little finger edge of my left hand in a line 
with tbo horiaon, and the width of my hand counts one hour.. 
Placing my right hand on this gives two hours. Then, by 
moving my left hand, and placing it above my right, I count 
three hours. And then, if there is the space of three-fourths of 



* "Second Missionary Visit,'' &c, by the Rev. Walter 
Lawry, p. 24. 
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tny hand between the under edge of the fun's disk and my left 
<liaad, I say it wants a quarter of an hour to ten o'clock, A.M., and 
-so on. Bear in mind, that our days are nearly unilbrm in length. 
We are not so precise in Feejee as to talk about mimUes ; that 
when we get railways. 

The economy of the above plan needs no comment. And 
now I will tell you how a Bau Chief treated a clock, which he 
purchased from an American barque. He was delighted with 
4iis '^god," as he called it, because it could speak of its own 
accord ; but he quickly complained that it said so little at a time. 
He got an idea of the striking-wire, and so set his dock to work, 
fior let it rest, until it had struck entirely round, and rattled off 
aeventy-eight strokes at a run. Its ability to do this silenced his 
complaints for a time, and, winding up his clock, he stretched 
liim on his mat to sleep, and was there in a few seconds. By and 
by, he was aroused from his sleep, and found the cause was his 
clock striking the hour. He did not like the dock to do this 
when he was sleeping ; but, taking a turn over, he slept again, 
and again he was disturbed. Awaking this time, without 
patience, he determined to punish the disturber of his rest. For 
a wonder he did not club it, but broke away the wire on which 
:the hammer struck, and then watched to see how it would act. 
On seeing the hammer strike its strokes as though the musical 
wire retained its place, he was convulsed with laughter, and pro- 
nounced it a most stupid thing not to perceive the change that 
liad been made. 

The Heathen Feejeean is stupidly unthankful. I could furnish 
instances in illustration of this. Indeed, I think, human nature 
cannot sink lower than it is found in Feejee. The New-Zealander 
was a cannibal ; but then he ate men, as school-boys eat golden- 
queens, as a holiday treat; but Feejee has its monsters who 
would, if they could, eat only their fellow-creatures. I used to 
feel a little comforted by their uniform testimony that we whites 
were not good eating ; but latterly, I am sorry to find, they pro- 
nounce us very sweet. I hope they will keep their teeth out of 
Thomas Williams. Christian friends in £ngland, ail qf yov, 
pray mtich for us. 



67 
A LITTLE TALK ABOUT IVIISSIONS* 

BETWEEN MAMMA, EMMA, AND MARY. 

{CotUinited from page 54.) 

Jlfamiiia.^But we are forgetting Cftptain Cook all this time. He 
sailed round part of the island of New*Zealand, touched at several 
places, and then returned to England. He says the country in 
many parts was well cultivated, and the plantations fenced in; 
that the people were a handsome race. 

Jlfary.-^How long ago was it that Captain Cook made this 
voyage ? 

Mamma, — Eighty-four years. Three years afterwards Captain 
Cook made another voyage to New-Zealand, in a ship called 
the " Resolution.'* After being one hundred and seventeen days 
at sea, without seeing land, they reached New- Zealand, and 
anchored at Dusky-Bay. When the ship neared the shore. Cap- 
tain Cook perceived a man standing on the point of a rock, with 
a dub in his hand, attended by two women, each 1}earing a spear. 
Instead of 'going on shore with a body of armed men, as he had 
done on his first visit. Captain Cook landed alone, threw towards 
the natives some trifling presents, went up to the man and em- 
braced him, and thus at once dissipated his alarm. Presently 
some of the sailors from the boat and the two women joined 
them, and a friendly but not very intelligible conversation 
followed : one of the women talked so much, that a seaman 
remarked, that women did not want for tongue in any part of the 
world. They continued very friendly all the time Captain Cook 
remained. Before he left he laid out gardens, and stocked them 
with various seeds, planted potatoes, turnips, carrots, &c There 
were no animals in New- Zealand, so he gave them some sheep, 
pigs, and goats ; but unfortunately the sheep died the morning 
after they were landed, from eating some poisonous herb. Dur- 
ing this visit Captain Cook says of the people, " Their behaviour 
to us was manly and mild : they have some arts among them 
which they execute with patience, and they are very honest 
among themselves.*' 

Mary. — Then I dare say, if all the Europeans had been kind 
to the New-Zealanders, they would have been friendly in return. 

Mamma. — Most probably they would ; but the white people 
were not kind to them. It was more than thirty years after this 
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visit of Captain Cook before any Sngliah people went to live 
there; and during this time many deeds of cruelty and injustice 
had been done by the English to tho natives, who revenged 
themselves for the injuries^ by nttrdering the English when they 
could; the massacre of the crew of the ''Boyd" was a sad 
instance of their revenge. 

£mma^^— Will you tell us about it, mamma ? 

Mamtna, — The '* Boyd *^ left Sydney for England with seventy 
persons on board, besides five New-Zealanders, whom the Captain 
promised to convey to their own country, as he was going to 
touch there on his way home. Among the New-Z^ealanders was 
one whom the sailors called George : he was the son of a Chief. 
Puiing the voyage George refused to work, saying, he was the 
son of a Chief, and, besides, he was ill : the Captain paid no atten- 
tion to what he said, but twice had him tied up and severely 
flogged. The Captain told him he did not believe he was a 
Chief; ta which Gkorge merely remarked, that he would see that 
he was when be arrived in his own country : and so well did he 
disguise his revengeful feeling, that he persuaded the Captain to 
land at the place where hia own tribe lived. On arriving, the 
crafty savage landed alone ; and, after a Khort visit to some of his 
tribe, returned to the ship, and invited the Captain to come 
ashore. Three boats were accordingly manned, and the Captain 
landed his party, and proceeded with them towards a wood, 
which they had no sooner entered than they were attacked by the 
savages, and every one of them put to death. George and his 
friends then put on the clothes of the murdered men,, went on 
boardit and killed all on board, excepting five sailors, who got in 
the rigging, and a woman, two children, and a cabin-boy, whom 
George preserved because they had been kind to him. The Syre 
sailors were afterwards taken and murdered ; the ship took fire^ 
and burned to the water*s edge. A short time afterward a Cap^ 
tain of a ship, hearing of the dreadful occurrence, at the risk of 
his life tried to rescue those people that George had carried on 
shotes he found all but the woman; the last he recovered was 
the little girl about three years old, who, when they asked her 
aboot hev mother, looked very sad, drew her hand across her 
throat, and said the people had cut her up, and eat her like 
victuals^ ^ow, who do you think were the brave people who 
^vould go and live with such savages as I have been telling 
you of, to try to civilize them and do them good ? 
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Mary„^^0, 1 can gness, mamma : it was the Missionaries. 

Jfamma.— You are right. Mr. Marsdeo, a Clergyman living 
at Sydney, saw many New-Zealanders there : he was kind to 
them, and they loved him in return. He wished to go to New* 
Zealand, that he might teach the natives how to be happy, and 
try and do them good ; but the Governor of New South Wales 
would not let him go : he said, he would be sure to be murdered, 
and his life was too valuable to be sacrificed. 

Three Missionaries, with their families, were sent from Eng- 
land to go to New-Zealand ; but when they arrived at Sydney, 
they could not get a ship to take them there, so much were the 
Captains afraid of the natives. After waiting a long time, Mr. 
Marsden was obliged to buy a vessel, and the Missionaries sailed 
on their dangerous expedition; their wives and little children 
were left behind at Sydney. The natives received them kindly, 
from the love they bore to Mr. Marsden. Finding they were so 
kindly received, the Missionaries returned to Sydney for their 
wives and children, whom they took back to New-Zealand. On 
this voyage Mr. Marsden accompanied them, taking with him 
horses, cattle, sheep, goats, cats, dogs, pigs, and poultry ; in fact, 
the ship was like a Noah*s ark. When they landed in New- 
Zealand, the natives crowded round Mr. Marsden, with many 
expressions of affection. They watched with great interest the 
arrival of the boats with the cattle. On seeing the cows and 
horses, they were much surprised, not having seen any animals so 
large before; but their astonishment was very great when Mr. 
Marsden mounted a horse, and rode up and down the beach. 
They had heard of horses, but did not think it was possible to 
ride upon them, because they had tried to ride upon their own 
pigs, and found them quite unmanageable : so they thought it was 
impossible to ride on Urger animals. The Missionaries soon 
managed, with some planks and an old canoe, to make a place to 
preach in, and divine service was held for the first time in New- 
Zealand. 

After this happy beginning things went on smoothly for a 
time. And now I must stop.: the dangers and trials which the 
New-Zealand Missionaries afterwards endured make too long a 
story for me to tell. 
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THE CONVERTED NEGRO GIRL, 

A 8TORT FBOJC SIERaA-XiKOKZ. 

Hakuiet Gaxcu wm bom July 5th, 1834, of paients who 
are Ignorant and superstitiotis. At they were both of the lame 
tribe, they still cling to their country customs and ldolatro«ui> 
practices. Harriet was brought up in the same way, until 
Methodism went to York. In the year 1841, when she waa 
about seven years of age, her mother brought her to the Mission- 
sefaool. I admit her, and took her to the alphabet-class. Harriet 
soon learned her letters, and not Tery long time she began to read 
the Scriptures. Her mother bought her a Testament, and she 
admired it very much. In the reviTiil of 1848, she joined the 
Methodist Society, of which Society she continued a faithful and 
consistent member until her death. 

When she first joined class, I put these questions to her: 
" Harriet, why do you wish to join class ?" " Because J 
am a sinner, Sir.** « Are you a sinner ? •» " Yes, Sir." « Who 
died to save sinner?" '< Jesus Christ.** ''And who is Jesns 
Christ ?♦' « The Son of God." « Have you a wicked heart >** 
She made no reply. I must tell yon that children and even 
grown-up persons here would never like to answer this question. 
It is a difficult job for them to own that their heart is wieked. I 
often heard many aged sinner, who has never been to the houae 
of God, and who is quite a stranger to grace, would put their 
hands to their breast, and say, '' Me no have bad heart ; me no 
kill somebody ; me no make gree-gree to poison anybody ; me no 
witch any man," &c., &c. ; '' me heart clean : " until you reason 
with them, and make them to understand, that every man by 
nature has a wicked heart. I soon make Harriet io understand thia 
by reading to her that passage, '' The heart is deceitful and 
desperately wicked above all things.'* I told her that David 
prayed for a clean heart, and that she must not ashame to own 
that her heart is wicked. She wept bitterly while I was speaking 
to her, and went home convinced of sin. Few weeks afler, she 
obtain peace with God through Christ ; and fwta that to the day 
of her death she was a steady and consistent member. 

She learned many passages of Scripture by heart. One thing 
very remarkable in her moral deportment, she always ready to 
forgive injury, and she had a pleasing and smiling countenance, 
and so she is beloved by all who knew her. Teachers and school- 
mates. She was very regular in her attendance at the class-meet- 
ings, and other means of grace. 
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On SuncUyi the 11th of May, Harriet attended daat and 
Divine serrice for the last time. On Thursday, the Ifith, she 
was ^akm with a dreadful fever, what is called here the << yellow 
fever,'* which soon terminate in death. No rq»ort of her sickness 
was brought to me until Monday, the 19tb, when I was sent fat 
to fiak her. I found that they removed her to a neighhouii^f 
house. I went there, and. saw poor Harriet in great pafai ; hut 
was very happy. Her mother had gone to^herbvo five months 
b^ore ; her father, an old soldier, was quite infirm, not aUc 
4o take care of her ; so this good, pious woman removed her tto 
iier house, where she can be able to attend her better. The 
Liord has provided for her S As soon as I entered the room, she 
heard my voice, she said, ^^ Master, you come ? " I said, " Yes, 
Harriet; and how do you do ?^* << Am very sick, Sur.*' <<Afe 
you praying?" "Yes, I praying, Sir." "Do you believe the 
Lord loves you in sending this affliction to you ? " " Yes, He 
iov«d me.'' "Do you loyt Him ?" " Yes, I do." "Are you 
afraid to dief " "No, Sin" The pain increasing, I could say 
no more to her but, " Shall I pray for you ? " " If you please. 
Sir/* Her Iieader, and some of her yoang friends who weie 
present, engaged in prayer, and at every petition she answered, 
*^ Amen." I took my leave of her that evening, because I shall 
have to leave York the next morning early. I commend her to 
God by fervent prayer. 

On Saturday, the 24tb, I received a painful intelligence oi 
Harriet's death, which took place on the day previous. The 
Lord took the best to Himself. He removed her "from the 
suffering church below to the reigning church above." 

When I returned home on Monday, I went to see the old man. 
I found him very low-spirited, and could not be comforted. 
What a pity when a man has no religion ! He died on the 
following Thursday broken-hearted. I gathered a little inform- 
ation of Harriet's death from her Leader and nurse. On Thurs- 
day, when the sickness grew worse, her father and friends wished 
to take her to the bush, where they make country faahion, to 
make sacrifice to their Heathen god^ and they wanted the country- 
iashion man to find out the cause of Harriet's sickness. There is 
A small village just over the other side of the whole river, eaBed 
•here by the natives, Ma-my-ny river. They said, if they should 
take her there, she will soon recover. Some «f the natives wor- 
ship this river ; but Harriet, who knew better than they, refused 
jto go. She said, she had rather died and go to Jesus than to a 
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oonntiy-fiMhion man. On Thumday, she took her Bible, and 
ifsd portions of Scripture. She then closed her Bible, and said 
to her nunc, << I took no more medicine ; to-morrow, please God, 
I shall get better.*' Early on Friday morning, she wished to be 
remoYcd home to her father's house ; but the nurse refused. She 
aaid, /' To«morrow, about this time, my body shall be in the 
grave." About four p.m. she said, "My Lord come. Nurse, 
do you see Him?" Nurse said, <<No." She said, "Let us 
pray." They knelt down, and prayed. After prayer, she 
repeated passages of Scripture, and then turn to the nurse and her 
husband, and said, " God shall reward you for your kindness, 
although my mother is not here, and I shall not see her face 
again ; but I am now going to Christ, and to a better Father.'*' 
The last word she uttered was, " Amen ; " two minutes after, she 
fell asleep in Jesuit. 

On Saturday, May 24th, her remains was taking to the Bruns- 
wick chapel, and from thence to the burial-ground : about three 
hundred children followed, besides adults. The children made 
great lamentation and weeping oyer her coffin in the grave-yard. 
She was much beloved by all. " Blessed are the dead which die 
in the Lord." George H. Decker. 

CASTING INTO THE LORD*S TREASURY. 

** Jesus sate over against the treasury, and beheld how the people 
cast money into the treasury." (Mark xii. 41.) 

Jesus unseen, but who all hearts can see. 
Still sits and overlooks the treasury. 
Cast in your offerings, where His cause invites,— 
Ye rich, your talents, and, ye poor, your mites. 
Render to God the things that are His due. 
He gave His Son, who ffave Hinueffy for Vou. 

James Montgomery, 
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WESLETAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JULY, 1862. 

THE KAFFIR TRIBES. 
No. I. 

WITH A rOBTRAIT OF THE CHIEF PATO* 

Some of our readen have no doubt heard of the terrible vnx which 
has been raging in South Africa for upwards of a year, and perhaps 
ihey wonld like to hear of the tribes who have been engaged in it, — 
who and what they are. We will tell them ; for though a great deal 
lias been written about the Kaffirs in the '< Juvenile Offering," yet 
theve are many other things that are interesting j and we hope that 
whftt we have now to state will awaken in the minds of our little 
readen sincere pity ibr these Heathen tribes^ and wiU lead them to 
pray more earnestly that they may soon be truly converted and 
sftved. 

Now here is a portrait of one of the Kafllr Chiefs. His name is 
Pato. You see he is dressed in European clothing 5 for^ though he 
is still a Heathen, he is fbnd of being dressed in this way sometimes^ 
and Is not a little proud of his appearance. This Chief is the brother 
of Kama, another Chief, whose portrait will be given to our readen 
in. a future Number. But whilst Kama is a Christian, Pato is not. 
How is this? They have both had Missionaries; they have both 
attended the house of God; they have both listened to the glad 
tidiiigs of the GespeL But It is in Africa, as It is in England^ that 
sometimes one member of a family will accept of Christ, and another 
vdJl rq{eet Him ; one will receive the truth, another despise it. How 
aad that it should be so I How sad that memben of the same fieunily 
should thus be opposed to one another I But though Pato is not a 
Chriatiaw, he Is, we believe, eonvinced that Christianity is true, and 
has citeD. felt great distress of mind on account of his sins ; so that 
than Is still hope that he may one day beeome, like his brother 
Kama, a humUa liollower of the Lord Jesus Christ. Besides this, 
we are glad to say that Pato has not been engaged, during this warjt 
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in fighting against the ColoniBts, but has been a very faithfol friend 
and ally of the Governor, Sir Hany Smith, and of the British troops. 
In the war of 1846, he was induced to take np arms against us ; and 
many of his people stole large numben of cattle from the colony, and 
were, in other ways, exceedingly mischievous and wicked ; but when 
the present war broke out, Pato resolved to *' sit still," as the KaflBrs 
say ; and when some other Chiefs sent messengers to him, requesting 
him to join them in the war, he said, " No ; the AmU'EnglUe " (the 
English) <<are my friends, and I will not fight against them any 
more." 

After the last war, Pato had assigned to him a tract of country on 
the coast of Kaffiraria, to which the name of Bedfordshire was given. 
Here he and his people have since resided ; and during this war they 
have been usefully employed in protecting the mouth of the Buffalo 
river, where many of the troops have landed which have been 
sent from England. Near to this spot is the Wesleyville Station, 
— ^the first Wesleyan Station ever established in Kaflhuia, and the 
place where Pato first heard the Gospel from the lips of a Christian 
Missionary. Had all the Chiefs acted as Pato has done, this war 
would not have taken place. After the war of 1846, Sir Harry 
Smith met all the Chiefs of Kaflirland, and asked them whether they 
would have peace or war ; and they all said, ^' Peace." 

Sandilla said : *' I thank you for my life ; and I thank you, not for 
myself alone, but for your children also," (the Kaffirs,) '< whose lives, 
in saving my life, you have also spared. 1 and my people are your 
soldiers." But SandiUa was treacherous, and soon after this began 
to meditate war. 

Umhala said : << We thank you for bringing us out of the rocks, 
bushes, and holes." But Umhala joined in the war. 

Seyolo said : " I thank you much. I thank because you are here 
I never expected to be so blessed as I am to-day." But Seyolo, 
also, again took up arms against the Governor. 

Pato said : << I thank you ; I thank you. Chief. To-day you have 
taken me from among the monkeys. To-day we may come and sit 
in the sun. I thank you greatly. I could live before under yon. 
There was nothing wrong under you. To-day I thank you because 
I can walk outside. When we chum, we can now save all <mr 
butter." Pato proved sincere, and did not join the other Chiefii in 
war. 

These remarks are introduced to show you something of the mode 
of speaking adopted by the Kaifirs ; but more particularly to illus- 
trate the character of the Chief of whom we are now writing. What 
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a happy thing it would be for him if he were a Christiaa ! Will you 
not pray that he may soon become one ? He knows the troth, he 
has heard of Jesus Christ, and he believes that the Missiooaiies and 
the Engiiah are his friends. O that he may become a follower of 
Him who came to save the KaAr tribes, as well as Enrqpeaas, and 
who would have all men, everywhere, made happy in tlie enjoyment 
of His love! The writer has often seen Pato, and sometimes 
preached to him ; and he wonld be very *glad indeed if all the readem 
of the "OSeidag** would pray for his conversion. And who csn 
tell but that prayer may prevail ? Pato resides in a country rix 
thousand miles distant from our shores; but our God, the God of 
this country, is the God of that also ; and whilst we are praying 
here, He can answer there, — can subdue the proudest spirit, melt 
the hardest heart, and break the most rebellious vdlU The Kafliia 
sometimes sing a very pretty hymn on the Sabbath, which, together 
with a translation, we shall here introduce ; and we hope the prayer 
that it contains will be answered on behalf of thousands of those 
tribes, the great majority of whom are stiU in Heathen darkness, 
misery, and guilt. 

HYMN FOR THE SABBATH. 



Yicatoa wamhla, Nkosi yam, 

lyimmini yako, 
Bayavuy^ ahantu bako 

N^e^emnUni yako, 

fFdpuma wamhla, Nko*i yantf 

Encwaheni lako : 
Ku/Ue ukufa wamhla 

Nyokuvttka ktoako* 



Uvukile wena, Yesu 
Nhhho yamakolwa 

Sakuvuka waH sonke 
Tivfa beikolteayo* 

Maiivieve iztoi lako, 
Ngahaninxi wamkla 

Mahatmswe ekwfeni, 
Bube ioawe wamhla. 



Translation. 

This is the day of rest, O Lord, 

This is Thy holy day ; 
Thy people shaU in Thee r^oice. 

And sing, and praise, and pray. 

This day Thou didst come forth, 
O Lord, 
Out of the silent grave ; 
Death is destroyed by Him who 
died. 
And lives, our souls to save* 

Thou hast arisen, Lord, the Head 
Of all who trust in Thee $ 

And we shall all at last arise. 
Thy glorious fooe to sae. 

O let Thy gracious word be taught 
To many. Lord, this day ; 

And let them from the grave of tan. 
Arise, and learn Thy way. 
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SiBulela wena wena, We thank Thee, in Thj house, O 

Kulendhlwana yako ! Lord, 

Sinexniio tonke Una That, through Thy ▼Ictory, 

Ngokuvuka tina» We all things hare ; the word of 

grace 
From sin and heU set free. 

The traoalation is not quite literal, hat conveys the general senti« 
ments of the hymn. 

TROPHIES FROM THE MISSION FIELD. 

Most of our dear Uttle readers know what trophies mean. They 
have read about the Grecian and Roman heroes, about their battles 
and their victories, and the great honours conferred on them, when 
they returned from the scenes of destructioa : how their triumph vras 
celebrated, and the spoils they had taken from their enemies were 
exhibited, in public procession, as trophies of their conquests. Qod 
grant, dear children, that such battles and such victories may soon be 
for ever foi^otten ; when the Prince of Peace shall reign over every 
land, and men shall learn war no more. Bat there is an army to 
which we may safely wish good speed. The soldiers in that army 
have no guns, or bayonets, or cannons, or bomb*sheIls, or steel 
swords ; fheit King sends them forth, " not to destroy men's lives, but 
to save them." Love is their watchword. Faith is their shield, the 
Bible their sword, and the strength of Johovah their fortification* 
They have carried their mighty weapons into many lands, and, 
wherever they have gone, victory has attended them, and they too 
have brought or sent home trophies from the battle-field ; not gold, 
or silver, or banners, or crowns, or sceptres, or ** garments rolled in 
blood,'' but idols which have been ''cast to the moles and to the 
bats ;" spears and shields which have been laid at Immanuel's feet; 
and, above all, Kings and Chiefs, free and bond, rich and poor, who 
once were savage, ferocious, and vile, but who have been *' washed, 
and made white, in the blood of the Lamb," and come, bound with 
chains of love, to present themselves as willing captives to King 
Jesus. One of these living trophies appeared in the first Number of 
our present year's '' Juvenile Offering ; " and surely no little heart 
could think of what King George Tubou was, and of what he is, 
without singing with all their mighty 

'' O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ! " 
H 3 
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I doubt not, many of you love King Geoxge in yoar heart of hearts^ 
and would gladly go, if yon could, to the Friendly Islands, to tell him 
00. Dear children, give your hearts to Jesus, trust in that Saviour 
who made King George what be is, and then, when you die^ you 
shall join with him, and thousands more who have been won from the 
enemies' camp in the Mission field, in singing << glory to God and the 
Lamb." One precious soul would be worth all the labour and life 
bestowed on the Missionary work ; but, blessed be God, diere have 
been thousands turned from darkness to light, many of whom wQI 
never be heard of till the day of judgment. I was thinking of one 
just now. She was a poor old sick slave in one of the West-Indian 
Islands : her owner had given her a poor hovel to live in, and tbere 
she lay on her mean bed, unable to help herself, subsisting on what 
her nefghbours brought her, and dependent on them for attendance. 
Poor Maimie! One would have tbongfat she was a pitiable object; 
but Maimie did not think so. She was so happy, that her Christiaa 
dsters said it was a treat to visit her. She loved Jesus, she had 
obeyed Him in health, she now trusted and praised Him in sickness ; 
and His '* Father loved her, and they came and made their abode 
with her :" yes ; that poor hut was a temple of the King of kings. 
One Sabbath evoiing many had gone in to see her, as they passed 
from chapel, to tell her something good, and Maimie was more joyfal 
than usual. She spoke of the love of Jesus to a poor '^ I*Hgger." 
She said, '' Maimie soon see Him, soon be wid Him for eber an 
eber. O joy, joy ! no more pain dare, no more long, loi^ night, no 
more hxmger. O what me do for praise Him ? Glory, gloty !" Early 
next morning she was seen outside her door. With a desperate 
effort she had crawled out, and, raising herself by the door-post, she 
waved her withered hand over her head, and shouted, 

** Vae boun ibr de kingdom: 

Will ye go to gloxy wid me ? " 

Before any one could get to her she was dead. She hitd praised her 
Maker while she had breath, and no doubt, ere her poor old clay had 
been again laid upon her comfortless bed, her s^rit had resumed the 
blissfal employment, and stood before the throne, a trophy of the 
Saviour's triumph over ignorance, degradation, and sin. 

uipril 5th, 1S52, Margaret, 
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GIRLS' SCHOOL AT NEGAPATAM. 

Mt dear youko Friends, — As I know that manj of 
you feel deeply interested in Missions, I have sometimes thought 
that you would like to see my little Tamul school in Negapatam. 
You five at too great a distance ever to fovour us with a call, 
unless you should become Missionaries, or come out to this 
country in any other capacity ; so I will try to give you such a 
description of it as may, in some measure, supply the place of a 
visit. 

For some time in the early part of this year, we had only a 
small number of children, and felt very much grieved and dis- 
couraged ; for the people of this country are not like your kind 
parents in England, who are anxious that their daughters should 
be taught every thing that is likely to be useful to them in future 
life. You may perhaps have heard that the Hindoos have always 
had a great objection to the education of females, and have 
thought that, if they were taught to read and write, they would 
become proud, and disobedient to their parents and husbands. 
This, you know, my dear children, is a very foolish idea ; for 
what can be more likely to promote real goodness, and amiability 
of character, than supplying them with the means of discovering 
what is their duty to God and to their fellow-creatures, and wbat 
are the motives which should lead to its performance ? Throu gh 
the influence of Christians, many of the people are becoming 
wiser ; and we hope that they will, by and by, be not only will- 
ing, but anxious, that their daughters should be educated. 

We have now between thirty and forty girls, about thirty of whom 
are generally present, whilst the remainder are sick, or absent from 
other causes; and they form a very interesting little school!, I 
assure you. I wish you could have been with me the other morn- 
ing. We had thirty-one girls present. I spend a part of every 
day with them, and sometimes hear all the classes read myself; 
at other times I sit by and attend, while they read to the Teacher, 
On the morning referred to, I adopted the latter plan. Having 
placed my chur so that I could see them all, I requested Mrs. 
Ambrose to proceed. Eight or nine of the girls then took their 
books, and the first read a verse of the New Testament in Tamul. 
Mrs. Ambrose then asked her the meaning of some words, and 
explained what she did not understand. The second girl then 
read the next verse, and so on in rotation, until the whole of 
the portion of Scripture, selected for the morning's lesson, had 
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been read. Mrs. Ambrose tben questioned them on what they 
had read, explaining and enforcing it by familiar illustrations and 
remarks. During this part of the exercise, you would have been 
delighted had you seen their little bronxe faces, lit up with intel- 
ligence, while, with their eyes fixed on the Teacher, their fre- 
quent response, Aam^ ^' Yes,*' with a significant nod of the head^ 
meaning, ''I understand," showed the interest they felt in the 
lesson. Some of the other girls, who do not belong to the dass^ 
will sometimes steal into the circle, and pay the greatest attention 
to the instructions given. This I rather encourage than other- 
wise, because our great object in teaching is to impart scriptural 
knowledge. Every thing else is of little value compared with this. 
I seldom feel more happy than when surrounded by a number of 
these dear children, and feel that such a scene as I am now- 
attempting to describe amply compensates me for leaving my 
beloved friends and country. I trust that some of you may 
become Missionaries to the Heathen, and mention this to encou- 
rage you. 

' The next exercise is spelling, in which the girls generally 
acquit themselves well. After this four or five of them, who are 
learning English, read to me, while some others read their lesson 
of simple words to Mrs. Ambrose. 

The next class consists of about a dozen girls, who have not 
been long in the school, and are learning their alphabet, for there 
are many more letters in the Tamul alphabet than in the English. 
There aie, I believe, in all two hundred and forty-seven. We 
have some tolerably big girls ; but the greater part of them are 
small, from five to ten years of age. The females in this country 
are usually married when young ; and those who are not so, are 
generally taken home to assist their parents as soon as they are 
capable of being useful. We are anxious to teach them all we 
can while they are with us; and hope that what they learn of the 
true God may, at some fiiture time, lead them to forsake dumb 
idols, and seek an interest in the Saviour. After all their lessons 
are finished, they stand in order, and I call over their names, 
inquire after the absent ones, &c. By this time it is twelve 
o'clock : they then sing, usually a pretty piece of poetry, entitled,. 
^^ Heaven is my home," translated into Tamul for their use by 
Mr.Plnkney; after which they repeat the Lord's Prayer, and 
sometimes a part of the Catechism, and then are dismissed. 
They re-assemble at two p.m., and spend the afternoon in 
needlework. Some of them are able to work very neatly, thou 
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they have not been in the school very long. We have not more 
than two girls who have attended two years. In the afternoon, at 
A^e o'clock, they are dismissed with sing^g and prayer. I ought 
to have told you, that the duties of the day are always entece 
upon by singing a hymn, reading the Scriptures, and prayer. 

I must now draw my letter to a close, as I fear I shall exhauc 
your patience. Allow me first to tell you, that I have, by 
special effort, been enabled to purchase for the children each twc 
suits of clothing ; so every Sabbath morning they come to me fo 
theix dean clothes, and, after being dressed, their Teacher accom- 
panies them to chapel, where they listen with considerable atten- 
tion to a Tamul sermon; indeed, some of them would shame 
many of the Sabbath-school children whom I have had under my 
care in England. Our supplying them with clothes has cost me 
considerable labour and expense; but we have the comfort of 
seeing them at chapel and at school neat and dean, an object we 
cannot otherwise secure. Many of the children afe poor, and 
those who are not are very csieless of their personal appearance ; 
so that they used often to present rather a disgusting spectacle. 
We are anxious not only to teach them, but to raise their moral 
character; and also to train them to habits of cleanliness and 
industry, as these are qualities in which the native females are 
exceedingly defident. Very few of them in this neighbourhood, 
except those who have been taught in Mission-schools, are able 
either to read, write, or sew ; consequently, much of their time 
must be left unoccupied, or ilUemployed ; for 

" Satan finds some mischief still. 
For idle hands to do." 

I must now beg of you, my dear young friends, not to forget 
us in this Heathen land. We have many difficulties and preju- 
dices to contend with, and we need much both your contribu- 
tions and your prayers. We know that without the blessing of 
God, your liberality, and our efforts, must be in vain. We 
earnestly entreat you, then, to join with us in praying that the 
Holy Spirit may so apply the truth to the hearts of these dear 
little Hindoo girls, that they may be brought to embrace ''the 
salvation which !s in Christ Jesas,** and be placed, with your- 
selves, amongst the Saviour's chosen ones in the great day of 
accounts. 

Negapaiam, October Sth, 1851. Rachel Pwkney. 
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YOUR MARCHING ORDERS. 

*< The Duke of Wellington. —The gallant Doke lately met 
a young Clergyman, Tirho, being aware of Hia Grace's former resi- 
dence in the £ast, and hia familiarity with the ignorance and 
ohstinaey of the Hindoos in support of their false religion, gravelj^ 
proposed the following question : ' Does not your Grace think it 
almost useless and extravagant to preach the Gospel to the Hin- 
doos ? ' The Dnke immediately rgoined, * Look, Sir, to your march- 
ing orders, — Preach the Gospel to every creature* 
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Soldiers of Christ, march forth, 

The order is to all ; 
Go east, west, south, and north. 

Obey your Prince's caU ; 
Go into all the world, and preach 
The Gospel news to all, to each. 

Thousands have gone before, 

But vast is still the field ; 
New regions seek, explore, 

Win, die, but never yield 
Till every soul has own'd your King, 
Till every tongue His praises sing. 

Go hunt the rebels out. 

Through forest, cave, and glen. 

With fbotmen, horsemen, scout ; 
Leave no neglected den ; 

Cany your arms to every port. 

Your standard plant on every fort. 

Go not with fire and sword, 

To scatter and destroy ; 
Arm'd only with God's word. 

Go publish peace and joy. 
And, lo, I am, and still will be. 
Your strength, shield, wisdom, victory. 
^pril, 1852. MatyareU 
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THE JEWISH TALMUD. 

Mt bear youkg Chribtiak F&isND89..The insertion 
in your interesting periodical for August, IB60, of my first letter 
to the youthful friends of Israel, with the promise, in the tway^t*^^ 
that I would tell you what the Talmud is, binds me to give you a 
brief account of the origin and character of that voluminous work. 

The Jews believe that God gave unto Moses, during the forty 
days he was on Mount Sinai, a complete interpretation and 
explanation of the Pentateuch, not intended to be committed to 
writing, but to be orally transmitted firom one generation to the 
4>ther. As, however, the Rabbis, after the destruction of Jerusa* 
lem, saw that learning was on the decline among the remnant of 
Israel, they committed to writing all the traditions, or Oral Law, 
as they would call it, first in the MUhna, and after it in the 
Gemarasm 

It was about the beginning of the third century of the Chris* 
tian era, that Rabbi Jehuda Hanasi, also called Rabbenu Haka* 
dosh, ^*our Holy Master,*' who was President of the Supremo 
Court of Judicature, and Rector of the principal College the Jews 
of Judea had, at Tiberias, compiled a work in six series, consist- 
ing of sixty-one treatises, containing the traditions of the Fathers, 
i-.<< the decisions and sayings of the wise men," as the Jews say, 
<< from the days of Moses unto his own." This work is called 
the Mithna, and contains an explication of all the commandments 
of the Law— .the Pentateuch^-^atfaered from the opinions, as it is 
supposed, of some hundred and seventy Rabbis. The Jews 
regard the Mishna as of equal authority with the precious word 
of God. 

At the beginning of the fourth century. Rabbi Jochanan, a dls* 
ciple of Rabbi Jehuda, who also was Rector of the College at 
Tiberias, wrote a Commentary on the Mishna^ aided by the opt* 
Dions of above two hundred learned men. This work is called 
Gemaroy and, together with its text, the Mishnay is known as the 
Tahnud JwtuhtUmyy ^^ of Jerusalem," inasmuch as it was com* 
posed in Palestine,.— the Holy Land of IsraeL 

Rabina and Rab Ashe, at the beginning of the sixth century, 
compiled another Gemara firom the opinions of nearly one thou* 
sand three hundred of the wise men of Israel, embodying into it 
the various works written by the Mishnaie Doctois. This huge 
work, which is published in twelve large folios, containing sixty* 
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one treaUses, is known M the Tulmud Babbjfy '^of Babylon; *' and 
when the Jews speak of the Tahnitdy they mean this, and not the 
one eompiled In Palestine. There are, therefore, two Tatmudsy 
eaeh consisting of a GemarOy and their cwmwn teafti the Mishna, 
Thus frr about the origin of the TahnueU 

As to its diaracter, I may say that, while there are many good 
things in it, yet the amount of errors and human inventions is so 
great, that were we to clear it Arom all its rubbish and corrupt 
explanations of the sacred word, it would be reduced to less than 
a twentieth part of what it now is. It is the Talmud which 
makes the word of God of none effect, that' prevents my Jewish 
brethren from sedng in the Lord Jesus the promised Messiah of 
€rod. 

liet me, therefbre, entreat you to pray to our God and Saviour, 
to remove tiie veil from upon their eyes, that they may see the 
errors of their way, and by faith behold the <<Lamb of God which 
taketh away the rin of the world.*' 

With Christian love toward you, and wishing you every bless- 
ing from God our Father, 

I remain, dear young friends, 

Vour brother and servant in Jesus, 

Gibraltar^ A. Ben* Oltel. 
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Ik a time of adversity a man finds out what he could not learn 
in prosperity : namely, who are his friends, and who his enemies. 

A herdsman, with the staff in his hand, guides and protects his 
cattle ; and will not €K>d, with the staff of conection, guide and 
protect mankind ? 

A bad man reaps infamy as the harvest of his life ; but a vir« 
tuoua man reaps honour and glory. 
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WIDOW-BURNING IN INDIA. 

In the ** Juvenile Offering " for March, I gave my young friends 
jm account of the cruel way in which some Hindoo mothers treat 
their Utde daughters \ I am now about to state how the poor Hindoo 
widows are sometimes treated. If you look at the accompanying 
j^cture, you will see two people in a fire : the one with his head on a 
little pillow of sticks is the dead corpse of a man, which the Hindoo 
people are about to bum : for it is their custom to bum the bodies of 
the dead, as it is ours in this country to bury them. This is all very 
vrell. But there is another figure by the side of the dead body, lift* 
ing up her hand. That woman is the widow of the dead man by her 
side, and they are going to bum her alive with the body of her dead 
husband. You see some men are lighting the pile, which is com- 
posed of wood, straw, dried cow-dung, and other combustible mate- 
xials, mixed with liquid butter, resin, <fec. The men with swords axe 
cutting the ropes which tie the roof of sticks, straw, &c., to the four 
corner-posts. When this falls upon her, the whole will soon be in a 
flame, and both the bodies be burned to ashes. The wicked Hindoo 
l*riests told the widow that if she would consent to be bumed alive 
with the corpse of her husband, she would thereby procure a high 
degree of happiness in a future state, not only fbr herself, but for her 
husband, too, besides many advantages for all her relations. As she 
knew nothing of the way of salvation by Jesus Christ, she thought 
that what the Brahmins told her was true, and consented to be 
l)umed. When the poor widow had once given her consent, the 
-Hindoo Priests gave her intoxicating things to keep up her spirits, 
and in eveiy way did all they could to prevent her changing her 
mind. At tiie appointed time and place a very great crowd of people 
assembled ; her mother, her sister, and her little child not twelve 
months old, were all present ; but she remained firm to her purpose* 
By the help of the Brahmins she ascended the ftmeral pile, and lay 
4own by the tide of the ooxpie ; the torches having been appHeid, the 
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flames arose on eveiy side ; and the ropes being cut which tied the 
roof to the upright posts^ it fell opon her, and prevented all possibi- 
lity of escape. Her sufferings most have been very great. The 
Missionary who was present thought he heard the dreadinl screams 
of Ae dying woman above tiw roug^ music and the horrid shoatiag of 
those who took part in the sinfcil sacrifice ; but he might be mis- 
taken. The severe pain Ae suifeiw fcel> has driven many to try 
and escape out of the fire. I know of a case in which th& 
widow did escape once, was put into the fire again by her relations^ 
but escaped a second timey and ran into an adjoining river. Some 
persons belonging to her house here tried to drown her ; but sh& 
was rescued by an Knglish gentleman who happened to be present. 
He sent her to the hospital ; but, after lingering in extreme pain for 
about twenty hours, she died. In some cases heavy pieees^ of vrood are 
placed upon the poor widow, to prevent her escaping } and in otiiers 
she is held down by large bamboos. All this is done under the name 
of religion. Formerly there were hundreds of widows thus burned 
every year in British India ; but now this is not allowed in any pait 
where the English have supreme authority. There are, however, 
stiU many other places where this custom prevails. An instance of 
a widow being murdered and then burned with her husband, hap- 
pened late^ at Lombok, one of the eastern islands near Java* An 
account of it i^pears on the cover of our ** Missionary Notices " for 
March. 

AH these accounts go to prove the power of Satan's Mngdom In 
places where the Gospel is not known. Equal cruelties, tidough not 
exacts of the same kind, were practised in England before the Gos- 
pel was introduced. What the truth has done for us, it can do for all 
other nations. Let us all try to give them the fioll benefit of ft. Every 
Bttle subscriber or collector who brings as much into the Mission-fund 
daDy as vrill buy a Catechism for a Httle Hindoo boy or giri, will do 
what is pleadng in the sight of God, and what will help to destroy 
the dreadful evils above described.^ 

Ji Mttsionat^, 

THE KAFFIR TftlSES. 

No. II. 

Toe people eaOed Kafln consist «f a gtetA nonher ai tribes, dis- 
tinguished by ^diftMBt aamesy which they have Kcetved, for die moat 
^afft, twoi the earUest Chieii of whom any thi^g is known. Thar 
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histoiy^ however, does not extend veiy ha back into tlie put ; for* 
being maefoaiBted witfc tbe art of viiting, they have no reooida of 
ftHcmer times, and all that tliey know of their anceaton is merely 
l^m tiadition. We can trace the history of the Kings of England 
baek to a very early period of time j for though the art of printing 
was not known for several centuries, the art of writing was, and 
reeerds were made, in one way or another, of the principal ev«its 
connected with our conntiy. Bat the Kaifin are a wild and har- 
harona people, and knew nothing of writing, or of books, until Chris- 
tian Missionaries went amongst tbem ; so that they know very little 
of their origin beyond mere conjecture. 

But one of the Wesleyan Missionaries, the Rev. Henry H, Dug- 
more, Ikas collected a good deal of information about these tribes, and 
we will tiy to give you the benefit of his discoveries in as simple « 
way as we can. You will not be able to leain much about the 
Kaffirs inaa books on History or Qeogra^y, because, hitherto, very 
little has been known respecting them ; but we will present you with 
a few lessons on the subject, so that when yon are looking at a map 
of Africa, you may know something of the people that live on the 
Sonth-JBastem coast, and of whom there is so much talk at present, 
in consequence of the Kaffir war. 

W^ the name Kaffir is not the national name of this people. 
That name signifies infidel, and the people do not like it. Their 
national names are, the Amaxosa, the Amatembu, and the Amam- 
pondo. These are the names of the principal divisions of the tribes 
that inhabit the country from what is called the Keiskamma river to 
the Umzimvooboo, both which rivers you will find marked on the 
map. 

The Amaxosa tribes are those with whom we are at war, and of 
lliese vre shall therefore speak first. The great Chief from whom 
they took their name, is said to have been called Xosa, and to have 
Hved about three hundred years ago. His successors were Tshawe, 
Ncwaneo, Sikomo, Togu, and Gconde. From these, and their sue- 
cessors, have sprung the following branches of the Amaxosa race. 

1. The Ama^pAHuiwebi, They are the descendants of a man 
called Kwane, who did not originally belong to the royal family, but 
who was constituted a Chief by Tshlwo, the successor of Gconde, 
because, instead of putting the people to death who had been charged 
with the crime of witchcraft, he spared their lives, and permitted 
them to escape into a mountainous region near the Orange River. 
He had carried on this practice for some time, and at length, an 
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opportiinity' proBenting ifself, he assembled all that he had spared, 
now a considerable band, and went to the Chief, told him what h» 
had done, and asked him if this was not much better than pntting so 
many people to death. The Chief acknowledged that it was, and 
from that time Kwane was appointed to the chieftaincy of the people 
he had saved. This is the tribe to which Pato and Kama belong, 
who, together witb another Chief, called Kobus, now divide the 
government between them. It exceeds in nmnbers many other 
tribes which consider themselves as in other respects superior, and 
perhaps there is no one tribe among whom Christianity has eflected 
greater triumphs. It has been long under the care of the Wesleyai^ 
Missionary Society, and some of the most gratifying results have 
followed from the establishment of the Mission amongst this people. 
We cannot do better than insert the account of the Rev. William 
Shaw's first entrance among these people in the year 1823. Writing 
fifom Wesleyville, December, 1823, to the Missionary Committee, 
Mr. Shaw said : — 

'* I avaU myself of the present opportunity, to inform you of our 
removal from Albany, and safe arrival at the new Station in Kaffir- 
land. We were received by Fato and his brothers. Conga and 
Kama, with a great number of their people, as though we had been 
making a triumphal entry. All was bustle ; and, as is usual where 
many wild, untutored people are assembled together, all was noise 
and clamour. Every thing about us was wonderful, and excited the 
greatest astonishment, — our waggons, our wives, our children, — all 
were examined with attention, and appeared to make the spectators- 
wonderfdlly loquacious. Our waggons were drawn up under the 
shade of one of tULe beautiful yellow-wood trees, that grow along the 
side of the river. Here we unyoked the oxen, pitched our tent, and 
praised God for having brought us in safety to the place wh^e we 
would be. 

''The next day Fato and his brothers, with a number of their 
Council and inferior Captains, assembled ; a variety of subjects were 
discussed, connected with my intentions and proposed mode of pro^ 
cedure, <fec., and all appeared well pleased. They said some flatter- 
ing things, in the true Indian style, which I should not repeat here, 
only that it may help to give you an idea of some parts of their cha- 
racter. Among other things, the Chiefs said, from hencefbrth I 
should be their fftther, and they would make of me, as the interpreter 
rendered it, a hetcherm boschf that is, ' a bush of defence from wind 
And rain,' meaning, I should be their defience in an evil day. These 
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expreedonsy bejond doubt, resulted from Bincere and honest feelings ; 
hut they could not avoid tinging them vrith the flatteiy and adulation 
Dsoally employed, when addressing a Chief or Headman." 

Snch were the circumstances connected with the oomnencement of 
the Mission. It was a bright day for Kaffiraria ; nor has its influence 
been transient, but has gradually increased from that time to this. 
Many of these dark and wretched people have received the truth, 
been made partakers of God's favour, and are walking in the path 
to heaven. Let us thank God that He ever sent the Christian Mis- 
sionary amongst them. 



THE DEATH OF LITTLE RICHARD, 

AN INDIAN BOY OF RICE-LAKE, CANADA. 

'^ A CHILD hath gone to heaven, 
Gone from a distant land ; 
His fears all hushed, his sins forgiven. 
Before the throne to stand." 

Little Richard was not five years old when he died. His 
mother was a good woman, a Christian, and taught her children 
to fear and love God. From his earliest infancy Richard was 
remarkable for his good behaviour; nor did he like to see his 
brothers behaving badly. He would tell his mother when they did 
any thing wrong, not because he wished to be a tale-bearer, or 
because he derived any pleasure from seeing them chastised ; for 
fae would always intercede in their behalf, to prevent their being 
punished. 

He was remarkably fond of attending the public worship of 
God, and would always take an interest in the services of the 
«anctuary. While in the chapel he would be grave and 
devotional, paying the greatest attention to the truths which were 
delivered, and he was greatly pained if he saw children playing in 
time of worship, or if the services would be interrupted by the 
crying of children, or any other cause, indicating a degree of 
ihoughtfulness £u above his years. 

From an early age he was fond of prayer, and would frequently 
say to his mother, after breakfast, if from any cause family- 
prayer had been neglected, ^ Come, mother, let us have prayer ; 
me want to go to play ; but we must have prayer first.: " so Xhatp 
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whUe Richard was in the way, there was no danger that thir 
important duty would be forgotten. 

On one occasion his mother had gone from home for a few 
days, and had left him in charge of his grandmother. During 
her absence he, by some means, got both his feet burnt, and, on 
her return, he seemed quite delighted, and said, " Now, mother,, 
I am glad you are come home." When they got to their own. 
house, he said to her, '< Mother, I am afraid God will not bless 
me,*' by which he meant that he should not recover ; and thi» 
was really the case, for, almost immediately after, he took the* 
hooping-cough, which was the. cause of his death. 

Daring his illness he was remarkably patient and resigned* 
When the Doctor came to see* him, he stdd to him, with a smile^ 
" Perhaps I may get better, and perhaps I may not." Thi» 
was just two days before his death. The same night, while 
his mother was sitting up with him, he said to her, ^'WeU^ 
mother, I suppose I must leave you." She asked him where he 
was going. " O," said he, '' to a great pretty place. There are 
a great many Indian children going,, and I must go with them.'* 
His mother was weeping, and asked him again where he was 
going ; and he said, *' O mother ! you must not weep ; I am g^ing 
to see Jesus, to a great pretty place, and I shall see you again."' 
On the following morning he asked to see his grandmother, and 
she was accordingly sent for, as it was now apparent that his tnd 
was approaching; she immediately came, with several other of 
his relatives. In the evening, when they were surrounding his 
bed, he shook hands with them all ; they were weeping at the 
time. He asked them why they were weeping. They answered, 
'< Because you are so sick.*' ^' O," said he, ** I am not sick ; 
but I am going to leave you." After some time, his aunt rose up 
to go. He took her by the hand, and held her for some tim^ 
saying, " Good bye, aunt Polly ; good bye. You said yon were 
going home; so am I." She asked him where he was going tou 
He answered, " I am going home to Jesus." 

Until this time he had conversed with his friends in the Indian 
language ; but the last words were spoken in very good English ;- 
in which language he continued to converse, with few exceptions, 
until his death, to the great surprise of his friends. 

His aunt then asked him when he should go away. He said, 
*' As soon as the first cock crows in the morning." After supper, 
^e asked his mother if they were not going to pray, at the same 



THE DEATH OF LITTLE BZCflA&D. 9t 

time saying, <<Bat let pa pray." His father, howeyer, requested 
one of the others to do so, and his grandmother engaged iii 
prayer, with which he was greatly delighted. He then called his 
father, mother, hrotheis, and sisters, and all hin relations, by 
name, and earnestly exhorted them to pray. He said, << Pray 
now ; you will get a blessing : pray now, pa, pray now ! '* Hi» 
father said, " Yes ; by and by." " No," said he, *' pray now ;. 
fiither, mother, Jacob, Charley, sister. Job, pray now I But Job, 
he is going with me." His mother said, " Job must not go now ; 
I cannot part with him." " But," said he, *' you will haye Jacob 
and Charley.** 

It now became painfully apparent that the life of this interest- 
ing child was drawing to a close. His parents, especially his 
mother, could scarcely give up their darling to the ruthless hand 
of deadi. But death is no respecter of persons. The young, as 
well as the old, must submit to the grim monster. But it had no 
terrors for Richard. During the greater part of his illness, as we 
have seen, he only contemplated it as a pleasant journey to hi» 
heavenly home. Its sting was already taken away. And, during 
the few remaining hours of his earthly life, he was more than 
ordinarily cheered with the glorious prospects before him. He, 
about this time, told his parents that he heard pleasant and happy 
sounds ; and then, looking and pointing upwards, said, *< It will 
not be long now before I go ; for I see a great, pretty person, and 
he is come to take me away. Mother," said he, ^ do not cry for 
me, you will see me again ; only pray to Ood all the time." He 
then wished to drink, and his mother gave him some tea. " O,** 
said he, '* what good tea ! but this is nothing to what I shall soon 
have ; I shall get better drink where I am going.*' He then said, 
in Indian, Yeao, yeao ; (which means, '' always sick,** or '* in 
pain ; **) '^ but when I get there, I shall not be sick any more.*'' 
He then asked his mother for some pie : she had none to give 
him, which troubled her. He said, '< Never mind, mother ; there 
is a plenty where I am going.'* He then ate a small piece of 
cake, and took some drink, and said, '* That will do.'* He then 
said to his great-aunt, '* Good bye ; I am going now ; farewell.**' 
He then called all the members of his family together the second 
time, and shook hands with them, and proceeded to take a last 
farewell of them ; almost immediately after, while calling his 
mother by her name, he expired, without a sigh or groan, in the 
fifth year of his age, just as the first cock crew in the morning. 
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It ii a remarkable facij that not less than fourteen Indian 
children died wiihin a very short time of Richard ; and Job, hii 
brothers was one of theou 

Rice'Lake^ Canada, Robert Brooking. 



WESLKYAN MISSION, SWAN-RIVER, WESTERN 

AUSTRALIA. 

« TH£r shall come from the east and the west, tiia north md the 
south, and sit down with Abraham, and Isaac, and Jaoob^ in die 
kingdom of God.'' This the word of inspiration es^ressly deelans $ 
and no donbt many of the readers of the " Juvenile Offering," whose 
hearts are tonchied with love to Christ, and the sonls of the peiishing 
Heathen, look forwsxd with joyful anticipation to this glorious meet- 
ing, when the good Shepherd will have gathered His sheep tmrn the 
remotest fold under heaven, to go out no more for ever. Many are 
the lambs He has already gathered from His African, His AmerioMi, 
Hia Asiatic, and even His AustraUsn fold; for it is a deUghtfrd fitwt, 
that even among these degraded outcasts, who have been consideKed 
almost beyond the pale of humanity, some have been brought to 
experience the truth of that saying, *' If any man be in Christ, he is a 
new creature* Old things are done away, and all things are beoome 
new." These remarks, at present, apply chiefly to the Swan-River 
settlement, on the western coast of that vast idand-oontinent. About 
twelve years ago, Mr. Smithies, the Missionary who was stationed 
there, with his exceUent and devoted wife, succeeded in bringing a 
number of the native children under religious instruction. The 
natives of that country are a filthy and degraded race. They have 
no temple, no idols, no Priest, no conceptions of a kind and bene- 
ficent Creator who governs the tmiverse. Their only ideas of this 
nature are of an evil spirit, who has power to injure them, and of 
whom they express the greatest dread, fearing to go abroad after 
sun-set, lest they should encounter him. It was considered by 
many a hopeless task to attempt to convey instruction to these 
degraded savages : and so it would have been, had it depended on 
mere human instrumentality ; but the Holy Spirit began to work on 
their minds, blessing the instructions daily given, so that their heaits 
began to glow with new and delightfiil feelings and affections. Theii 
minds began to comprehend new and strange truths, and their pooz 
vacant faces began to gleam with a more spiritual and inteUeotnal 
light 'y so that to look at thran, in their dean and decent clothing, and 
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flinging wo vmwQy the Mngs of Zion, it momA dMcnlt to recognise 
the fomur 11^ w iMiMla g dnbens ef th» ftrat. 

It iPM ■• ^MOBMOK ti>i*f» >*«' tke ^aiiei of the dej, and when 
they mm MMsibled in their room, to knr dben povr oat their hearts 
in eameirt oiqppBcation Ibr the p«daK of Aeir ilBa. They would 
praj Aoet ftarventijr Ibr their Miaieler, fv dbeb T— i hwH, and fbr 
their benighted Tdathpea in the haah* Nor tfi thej pir^ in vain. A 
nnmher of them were brought to experienoe a soriptaral change of 
heart, and died in ame and certain hope of a joyfU reanreetion. So 
that 700 see, my dear young readeroy Aen ia no diflferenee ; Ibr the 
Scythian, hazbaiiaa, bond, and free, are all one in Christ JeBU ; and 
a glorious privilege it is which British chiidren eigoy, of being made 
the instruments of sending the blessed Gospel to the perlAiiig Hea- 
then. Great changes are taking place in the world afovmd us, and 
we have reason to hope the time is fi»t approaching, when the know- 
ledge of the Lord shall cow the earth, as the waten cover the Ibce 
of the sea. Let them remember, then, that every prayer they offer, 
and every penny they contribote, if done in sineerityy fa aooMlUng 
towards recovering the vrorld from the ruins of Ao ftD, and laiBing 
the human race to that heaven they had forfeited. 
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We stood beside the silent stream, and gazed upon the moaod 
Which rose with gentle swell above the now uncultmed groniid ; 
No stone was there to tell the tale of lengthenM toO and woe; 
No friend, to breathe the name of him who fevmiDy slept bdow. 

Alone it rose, that little moond, amidst a desert bare, 

Where scarce a trace was left to show that man had haiboarM 

there: 
One stately tree had o*er the spot in summer verdure smiled; 
But fire, or lightning's flash, had scathed the monareh of the wild. 

We stood beside the silent stream, and envied not the fisme 
Of those who reap in battle-field the TidoiHi boasted name ; 
We envied not the lofty piles which blinded nations rear 
To vaant the praise and deeds of those whom they have ceased to 
ftar. 

No ! Had the choice that day been onrs, the warrior's wieath to 

gain. 
Or, like the lovely child of God, to sink on desert plain : 



LOTE-FEAST IK FEEJEE. 95 

We had pfeferr'd that meek one's lot^ who bntTed an exile's 

doom. 
To bid on Afnc's scorqhing sands the rose of Sharon bloom. 

We stood beside the silent stream, and thought upon the daj, 
When iint he saw the chalky cliffs of England fiide away ; 
And, as he dried his partner's tears, of Heathen millions spoke ; 
And zeal for Christ, and love for soulj^ within her breast awoke. 

We thought upon the savage tribes, who heard from him the 

sound 
Of joy and peace, till, seeking rest, that rest their spirits found. 
We thought upon the tiger, changed in likeness to a lamb ; 
And idols cast to moles and bats, to serve the great I AM. 

We stood beside the silent stream, and felt a warmer glow 

Of Christian love pervade our souls, and through our bosoms flow. 

We knelt upon that lonely mound, and breathed the fervent 

prayer, 
That ours might be such course as his, who sank a martyr there. 

The silent stream, the blasted tree, no moK salute our eyes ; 

Far distam from that desert scene oar path of duty lies ; 

Yet if we feel ovr spirits ftil, or cold our ardonr grow. 

We 11 think upon that Imiely nonnd, and him who sleeps below. 



LOVE-FEAST IN FEE/BE. 

How deUghtfol and yet how strange thia sounds ! We have heard 
so much of Ihe cannibal-feasts and war-feasts, that we can hardly 
imagine Feejeeans at a love-feast; but the Gospel has been 
preached hi Fegee, and many of the people now love Christ and love 
one another. 

I will tell you what some of the Feejeeans said at theur love-feast. 

Ananias. — ^' I am veiy happy to-day to see so many met toge- 
ther to teU their love to Jesus. I am happy because we are going 
to heaven together. I wish only to be employed in the work of the 
I^erd. I have often toid ay arind before. Let us be in earnest in 
Ais town, 4hatw<e maynMetla heaven." 

Savson. — ^* I am happy to-day. We used not to meet together 
like this before the lotu (Christianity) came : we used to meet together 
for bad : wm had feasts vmi wan, but v^e wcse set happy. This is 
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mnch better^ to meet and tell our love to Jeins. 1 am t^^nVfag 
aboQt the time we ahall meet in heaven. We Bhall be very happy 
then." 

Nebuchadnezzar. — '< I stand np to tell my mind. I love Jeens, 
and am not ashamed of Him. I wish to love Him only, and to be 
osefoL I am pained about my 6iends who are still Heathen. I 
love to pray, and am very happy. I am very happy^ indeed^ to-day, 
«nd am thinking much abont heaven." 

Ltdia.-— '' I wish to teU my mind before yon all. I have been a 
Tery bad woman. Ood's love to me is great indeed. I love the 
Lord Jesns very mnch, and wish Him to do what He pleases with 
me : I wish to be His altogether. I love His Ministers, and wish to 
live and die with them. I am very happy to-day." 

Jane. — '' I am a widow, and very poor; but I love Jesns, and 
think of King Jesns who died for me : He became poor for me : J 
trust only to Him, and hope to go to heaven through Him." 

Kezia. — '* I have been very wicked, but now love the Lord. I 
trust only in Jesus, and am happy. I know that those who Hved 
before used to offer many sacrifices to God, and much blood was shed 
by the Jews ; but that could not save them ; the blood of Jesus is 
better than all. I trust only in him, and am happy." 

Thomas. — ** I used to be very happy once, and used to pray 
much. I loved to pray then ; but I neglected to pray, and lost my 
love to God. My heart used to be soft once, but now it is hard. I 
am very miserable to-day. What shidl I do to be happy again ? 
Friends, pray for me. I want only to be happy, and I cannot be 
happy without the love of Jesus. O, pray for me to-day I I wish to 
begin again to serve God." 

Simeon. — *' I am a blind boy, and cannot see any thing about 
me J but Jesus loves me, and I love and know Him. I am very 
happy, and only wish to love Jesus, and get prepared for heaven. 
This is my mind." 
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NAI THOMBO-THOMBO, 

VANUA-LEVn, FEEJEE. 

Early this morning a strange company of Feejeeans passed 
through this place. In their own estimation they were '^fuE 
dressed : " their bodies and faces were covered over with a jet black 
powder, so that they were like the velvet chinmey-sweeps sometimes 
seen in English homes ; their white dresses fell fi>om their loins like 
trains ; the sola, a white gauze-like scar^ toated gracefully from the 
heads of most of them ; they each carried a spear, a club, or a 
musket. They were in high glee ; and on being asked where they 
were bound, they answered, " To Nai Thombo-thombo." I then 
recollected that some time ago, when coasting along that part of the 
island in the Mission canoe^ I took a sketch of it, which, with a few 
particnlars about it, I now send you, thinking they may interest some 
of your young readers. 

Nai Thombo-thombo possesses little interest, beyond what it 
derives from the superstitions with which it is associated in the 
native mind. The feelings of the Heathen Feejeeans who .visit this 
place are the same in kind with the feeling^ of the Mussulman vriic^ 
visits Mecca, or the Jew on sighting the holy city. They are taught 
that the souls of their ancestors, from the beginning of time, hav» 
repaired to this spot directly on leaving their bodies ; and expect their 
•own will do so, too, when they £e. As they approach, they take ofT 
their head-dresses, and each man says, 0'€a, — a word of respect and 
^veneration, used, with slight variations, to gods and Chiefs through aU 
diis group. The same is done by those who pass by it on the sea ; 
and if the prow of their canoe is ornamented with the large white 
cowry, these are covered from sight, lest sudi a display should be 
offensive to the spiritual beings supposed to be there. As we were 
gliding along this coast, one of my crew said, with a smile, ** Perhaps 
we shall run down the great spiritual canoe that is anchored here." 
The account {^ven by this man of the invisible canoe, shows that a 
strong seasoning of fear is mixed vrith their respect. They believe 
that there is a canoe always ready here for the service of the gods 
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who may wish to punish offenders. When a canoe is overtaken by a 
stonn in this part of the sea, it if sapposed that some of the crew 
have neglected the rites olaimed by the gods, who^ in revenge, have 
come in the invisible canoe to iight them on the sea ; and prayers 
and offerings are made to appease their anger. 

The natives have many versions of what die soni does on leaving 
the body and coming to Nai Thombo-thpmbo, but most agree in the 
following particulars : — Arrived here, it calls for a canoe to take it to 
bulu, ''the world of s^drits." Canoes for this purpose are always 
present, with superior or infieiior ends, to suit the rank of the caller. 
Hating engaged one, the spirit, if of a married man, takes up stones 
agreeing in number with die wives he has left bdiind him ; these he 
throws, one by one, at a mbaiawa tree. For each stene that hits the 
mMmmt he will have a wife strangled. He then returns a distance 
inland, where he awaits the arrival of their spirits, upbraiding them 
if Ihay have been tardy in flawing him. The sprits then go on 
beard, apologiie to the Feirjee Charon for detaining him, and sail 
eonth by south-west for buiu. 

All their ideas of the world of spirits are confused, many of them 
hidicroQs, and some disgustittg. The Feqjeean takes a large share 
of the darkness and doubt in which the sulgect of a ftitore state is 
involved, wherever Ae light of revelation has not shone. Their 
general idea is, that the next will be a better world than this, at 
least ftr Cfaieb ; but our BiUe idea of the world to c<Hne is infinitely 
superior to aU theirs. 

Tb» natives on Vanua-levu make pilgrimages to [Nai Thombo- 
dM>mbo. A fcw months ago a number of women passed throi^ 
this plaee to see the sacred land. Feejeean walks do not allow of 
two abreast,, so that a pilgrim company is easily counted : the men 
just gone by number one hundred. Their errand shows them in^a- 
tient. They are going te ikhnba mbukt, or '< die living." They wish 
to know, whilst aUve, wiiether their wives will be strani^ when they 
die, so have gone to shoot at the mUtUattm. If they kii, they will be 
buried ahme : those who min will have their wives buried with them. 
So it appears the role for the dead is reversed for the living. 

But the truth as it is in Jesus is spreading apace on diis land ^ 
so that I hope it wiU not be long before manj of these very men, 
instead of seeking to know whether their wives will be strai^led, will 
be seeking to know Him who died Aoir aouls to save. 
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NEWS FROM FAR COUNTRISS. 

^ Small service is troe service." 

This neura is intended spedsHy fn the indnstzions children and 
kind friends who have sent clothing to hi distant lands for the Mis- 
donaries' little children, and the poor destitate Heathen with whom 
they live. Feihaps yon have not thought, dear jronng friends, as 
yon ha^e been making those dresses, that any good was to come of it 
besides clothing the children ; you may have said, as yon sat sewing, 
^< What a nice little frock this is .! How well the child will look in it, 
and how pleased she vritl be ! " Bat it is not only the child who wiU 
be pleased, yon cheer the heart of the Missionary by these sappHes : 
ioat when in his loneliness he sighs for Christian sympathy, he re- 
members that the children in England take an interest in the cause 
to which he has devoted his life, and he is encouraged to toil on with 
patience. 

I win tell you what Mr. Calvert, Missionary in Fegee, says. 
Some friends in England had sent some bonnets, ih>eks, and toys to 
Mr. Calverf s children ; In a letter lately received, Mr. Calvert says :— 

'' Mrs. Calvert presents her best thanks for the box of valuable 
and most acceptable presents. What nice bonnets for our gills! and 
then the baiting dog and other playthings axe such a treat to David 
and the girls. We had never given the children a lieat in playtidngs, 
so that what were sent are doubly valuable ; but, for my part, I lika 
the little frocks best, as they save Mrs. <3alvert trouble, — and sure 
«nough any help in this way is worth its treble value, for our wives 
have too much hard work. Accept, then, my best thanks also, not 
only for the value of the goods you sent, but for the timely relief yon 
have rendered my dear hard-working wife.^' 

Mr. Moister writes from the Cape of Good Hope, and says : — 

« I gladly embrace this opportunity of thanking yon, most sin- 
cerely, for your kind and acceptable presents for our schools, which 
oame to hand a few days ago. The remnants of print, cotton, 
needles, pins, and reward-books, which yon and other kind friends 
have sent us by this vessel, are all appropriate, and will cheer the 
hearts of our dear little people, the parents of vriiom are very poor ; 
and it is a reai charity to give a piece of print to make a little gar- 
ment, or any other necessary article." 

Mr. WQIiams, Feejee, says : — 

'* I hdd the Televa school-feast while Mr. Hazlewood was here. 
The male and female Testament-dasses read each a chapter. A 
number of young men and two young women read each a chapter 
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vAA great correctness ; some of the children also recited portions of 
Scriptnre and hymns. The children in a body chanted the Ten Com- 
muidmemts^ the second Psalm, and some of their school-lessonsy 
besides spelling, and answering a few questions in geography. They 
then received a dress each from those kindly supplied from friends in 
Lincolnshire and Yorkshire. The elder boys, to the number of 
twenty or more, presented hanks of sinnet of their own plaiting, and, 
excepting two or three, the first they had ever plaited. The CIiief» 
and several aged men sat as judges, and awarded six prizes to as 
many boys. Then ten little girls offered their maiden plat-mats, 
that the females appointed might examine them ; four of the girls 
were rewarded ; two of the mats might have passed for the work o£ 
adults. I afterwards heard that a leading man among the Heathen 
said : ' This school is good : the children in it are vdser than we aged 
men ; they could answer questions put to them about the Christiaa 
xeUgion. Then the boys are taught to braid sinnet, whidi some of us 
who are grown grey cannot do. We see it is good, very good.' " 

Mrs. Lyth, in Feejee, says, in a letter to a friend, — 

** The last time the ' John Wesley' visited us, we receive4 a box 
of presents, addressed to our children from yourself. They were 
delighted with the things, and the wax doll is an endless source of 
amusement. They often say they should like to see the kind friend 
who loves them so much. Could you have seen the pleasure they 
evinced while unpacking their own box, and heard their exclamations 
and endless questions as to the use of the different articles, you 
would have been convinced that they were most acceptable. We 
have had a most prosperous year in this part of Feejee. Heathenism 
18 done away with : instead of Heathenish songs you now hear hymns 
of praise resound from house to house, and the word of God eagerly 
JM>ught after. Our schools are well attended. Mrs. Malvern and I 
attend to a girls' day-school, where they leam to sew, read, and vrrite ; 
and we find them very attentive and affectionate." 

I will finish by giving you a copy of a letter, written by Mr. 
Decker, the Native Missionary at Sierra-Leone. 

*' As the mail will be leaving for England within a few days, I 
hasten to write you a few lines. In my last I informed you how 
those articles were disposed of which you kindly sent me ; and as there 
is some good resulted from it, I cannot pass over it unnoticed without 
giving you a hint of it. 

*' I make it my business to visit the sick and poor twice a week,, 
-and to relieve those who are in want, so far as I am able. I am 
ihankfol to say that the Lord has blessed thiis part of my labours. 
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*^ On the Ist of December I was going to visit a sick member of 
wa Society, and on my wvy: Itithea I bmK. a poor woman, partly clad : 
she came up to me, and said, ' Sir, I have three picaneny (children) 
all naked, no clotheg for send dem Kshool ; me poor woman, husband 
•ick, mes^ gieky He hwt nothing for wJU' I asked her whether she 
•ai her UjoSlj tvm attend any place of worship. 'No,' was ike 
itfljf . The Best q^oMtion. was, ' !>• yoa know whQ Jesus Clwist is ?' 

< Tesy me sabbj,,0Bly me no have clothes for go to meeting-house | 
8aUl>y Jesus Christ died for sinner ; me sahhy mm have soul ion 

IjQBg time me g» to meeting, me paraj to Qod, 1^ and by me 
soek, me hwsbend sick, me not able fov to do any things me no go to 
flMeting aay moare, me tlink God no like me, so me sit dofwn, me no 
iMtbbgr Os4 again, ase no pray, me go for do devil's work ; but me no 
1^ hettear, me get woxse.' After a long talk on the subject of 
idigien,: I asked h» whether she £eel a desire to forsake the devil 
and all hie woris, and to turn to the Lord* < Yes,' was the reply* 

< Bie waok lor pray, me want for go to meeting,, my heart trouble me 
too nmeh ; dem word you teQ me go my heart, devil woxk no good.' 
I told hfiv that the Lord is willing to receive her, and that He will in 
nowise cast her out, if she only forsake her devil's work and turn to 
Him, which she promised to do. I told her to caU on me the next 
day. I shall try to do something for her^ She came the next mom- 
isg with her two daughters. I told her that a lady in England has 
kind^ seqt me some cfethes for to give to poor people, and she would 
be very glad to hear that she and her children are praying to God. I 
find a suit Cor each of them, they were neatly dressed, and went home 
ae hai^y as Friocess Victoria Adelaide ; and on Thursday evening 
the mother j^'O&ss to enjoy peace with God through Christ. The two 
daoghters are now attending school, and one of them is earnestly 
ee^jng salvation. When 1 saw them last Sabbath morning in the 
«kapely the thought came to me, ^If Mrs. H. had not sent ypu 
these things, what might become of this woman and her children ? 
They mdght be in that state of wretchedness, and perhaps died in 
their sins, and lost their souls. To God be all the praise ! ' But I 
%eHeve there ie jey in heaven over this one sinner that repenteth, 
mere tha& hundred rich folks in England who need no repentance, 
and never seek for it ; never care for the poor Negroes, whether they 
•are saved or not^ whether they have the Gospel or not. May th^ 
iLord bless you. Mam, and all friends of the Africans ; aJl who shwe 
with us in our sufferings, bonds, and afiictiens ! " 
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THE KAFFIR TRIBES. * 

No. III. 

II. In the asoending line of the Kaffir tribes, the second tribe i» 
called the Amantinde. Tinde, vrho gave the tribe its name, is said 
to have been a son of Gconde, \?hom we mentioned in the last paper 
as one of the successors of Tshiwo. To this tribe Jan Tshatsht^ 
belongs, the Chief who was brought to England, some years ago, by 
one of the Missionaries of the London Society, and who greatly 
interested large audiences, whom, through an interpreter^ he fre- 
quently addressed. It is belieTed that at that time he was a good 
man, and a Christian : but whether he has retained his piety we d» 
not know. Some say that he has been engaged in the war against 
the colony ; and perhaps we ought not to wonder at this, as he was 
no doubt placed in very painful circumstances. When he was in 
England, he was greatly pleased with what he saw, — the fields, thef 
cities, the buildings, and the railways ; and on his return to his own 
country, he used to gather together groups of people, and describe to 
them some of the wonderful things he had seen. The Kaffirs are 
fond of news, and they listened to him with great attention, but 
frequently with much surprise. On one occasion, however, aa we 
have heard, Jan told them of the English railways, and said that he 
rode in a carriage drawn neither by oxen nor by horses. The people 
asked him how that could be. " Well," said he, " they put water 
into a great kettle, and make it boil, and the steam from the water 
makes the wheels of the carriage go round, so that neither oxea nor 
horses are required." " Now," said some that heard him, *' we are 
sure you are telling lies. We have often thought so before, but now 
we are satisfied, and we will hear you talk no more." To these 
children of the wilderness, such things appeared too strange to be 
true, and hence they thought that the Chief was deceiving theok 
But what he said was nothing but the truth. ** Knowledge is 
power." The ignorant Kaffir knows not how to get from one place 
to another, except on ox-back, on horse-back, or on his feet. Before 
Europeans entered his countr}', he was even unacquainted with snch a 
thing as a waggon. But the enlightened inhabitant of the British 
Isles has been able to press into his service the power of steam, and 
hy its aid to travel in a day as many miles as we can travel, in 
Africa, in a week. Thank God, dear children, that you live in 
favoured Britain, and not in the wild and uncultivated desert. 
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III. The next tribe is called the Imidange* This tribe wa» 
founded by a Chief >of the name of Umdange. The Chiefs belonging 
to it were formerly Mahodi, Iomosi» Sabeko, and Botman ; the pie-t 
sent Chiefs are Nciniswas, Kose, and Tola. Botman died soon after 
the wax of 1846, and we believe that since then Tola has been con* 
sidered the principal Chief. This tribe has been nnder the care of 
the London and Glasgow Missionary Societies; but we have not 
heard whether many of them have embraced the Gospel. The heart 
of a Kaffir is very hard, and it is difficult to induce him to break off 
hi» sins, even when he is convinced that he is wrong, and in danger 
of the wrath of God. But are there not many in this country who 
are ec^uaUy foolish and wicked ? Yes : we must not suppose that 
the tribes of Africa are worse than we are, or worse than we should 
be, had we not the light of Christian truth. 

IV. The fourth tribe we shall name is called the Amandhlanibe. 
Of this tribe Dhlambe, or Slambie, as be was often called, was the- 
head ; and his successors are Umhala and Umkie. Slambie was the 
Chief with whom the Rev. Samuel Young commenced a Mission at 
Mount- Coke many years ago. This Chief was first visited by the 
Rev. William Shaw and Wbitworth in the year 1825. He was then 
an old man, but was said to be very tyrannical over his people ; and 
the interpreters of the Missionaries were almost afraid to talk to him. 
But Mr. Shaw sent one to ask the Chief for milk, and to say that 
they wished to preach to him tbc word of God. He consented to hear 
them ; and, whilst a Kaffir hymn was dung, the old man was observed 
to sing most heartily. The word of life was spoken to him, and 
after the conclusion of the service the Missionaries told him on what 
errand they had come. His countenance was filled with joy. '< The 
land,'' said he, " is all before 3*ou : choose for yourselves where you 
will live. I am old \ but my children are young, and they shall learn 
of you." And then, with gladness beaming in his eye, he said, 
<< Gaika has a 8cho<d, £uno has a school, and now Slambie ; and 
Dushane wiU have a school : this is very great." 

This Chief was at one time engaged in war against the colony, and 
was pursued by a military force, who wished to take him prisoner. 
But he was greatly beloved by his people, and they carried him about 
i^rom place to place, (for he was too infirm to evade the troops alone,) 
and hid him in the inaccessible parts of the country. After this he 
was afraid of the British ; and when the Government sent Colonel 
Somerset to meet him, for the purpose of making up the quarrel, he 
leftised to attend, unless the Missionary, whom he knew to be his- 
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Mtaai, wnU pnnnii» t» be present. Tie MMl&Bstj iieDt^ sad was 
Ikm Ibe meaai of Mngta^ abottt a peace between tbe eM Cblef vii 
the Scnun Qo f euineuL Sttbec^dSBtiyy Iff* i ouBif went to reeioB 
-anuingflt I3ie Sasibie peoploy and tiie Chief yecdied ftim ^mb great 
kindneee, and called him hhi adt^ted eon. Soon after thlsy however, 
Slambie Aed, leaviiig one of hfo aone, Ihufaane, hhr raooeaaor. 

Bat Duflhane died in the prime of Kfe, and Um&ala, another son of 
Shooaibiey then became the Chief, and, CogeAer with his bzother 
Umkie, has gorezned the tribe from that tfane to this. * But neUfaer of 
^ese CMeft have embraced the Gospd. The7 have often heaard it; 
but th^ are too fbnd of Heaven practioes to become the secvaBts of 
Jesns Christ ; and we regret to say, that they- have been engaged ht 
the war. Umhala is a very barbarous man. Ve remember seeing 
him at Oraham's-Town on mw occ as ion^ when he came to ear hovse, 
end asixd Ibr something to eat. We gave him a pieee of bread ; hot 
Jie was not satfsfted with that, and, seeing some biiM)er on Ae kHehent 
table, he tooit a knife, and helped himself to it with the greatest 
iaqpnodenoe. This, yon will say, was not nrach Hke l9ie eondootof a 
<Mei, No : bat a Kajfir Chief has not any sense of poHteness or 
propriety. He does as he likes among his own people, and he tUnioB 
himself at Uberty to do the same every where. 

The Monnt-Goke Station, so caUed after the eelebrated Dr» Coke, 
has been once or twice destroyed. Daring the present war, Iiowever, 
it has been preserved, and the Missionary has been able to remain in 
-charge of it, and to conttnne in his work of preachiiag Christ. It 
staids on a beaatilbl spot on tlie banks of the BoflUo river, British 
Xaifraria. Recently targe nambers of Fingoes, from the Bntter- 
woith Station, which has been bomt by the Kafllrs, have been addlsd 
to the number of the inhabitants at Mount- Coke, so that tike Missionaiy 
i&nds he has more enjoyment than he can well attend to. 

Some time ago the country in the neighbourhood of this Station 
ipras BoiSBring greatly for want of rain ; and, besides this, immense 
•clouds of locusts visited the neighbourhood, and devoured the peo^e'ft 
^crops. What did the inhabitants do? They did not go, as their 
custom former^ vras, to the rain-maker; but they agreed to call 
upon God, and a day was set apart for special prayer for the fruitful 
showers of heaven. « The same week," says Mr. Impey, '< the rain 
descended, the floods came, and the country smiled again with 
verdure/' Yes : there is a God &at answers prayer, both in Sng- 
land and in Africa ; and there are multitudes In that country, as 
■well as in this, who Icnow it, and who love to pray. Do our little 
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leaden love to pray ? O let not Kaffir children rise up against jon, 
in the day of judgment, for your neglect of prayer! You have 
greater privileges than they, and yon must learn to value and 
improve them. Mount-Coke is a deUghtfhl place; and it is very 
pleasant indeed to see the children assembling together on the day of 
the Lord, to read His word, and to sing His praises ; but there is no 
little boy or girl, in any villi^e in England, diat would like to 
exchange his home for this part of Kaffirland, or for any other. No : 
England is a happy land, perhaps the happiest in the world ; and it 
is the Gospel that has made it so. 



AN APPEAL FROM FEEJEE. 

Hitherto much love and much money have been spent oo 
Feejee ; but in the name of predous souls, and fat the sake of Him 
who laid down His life for you, I beseech you, slacken not your hands. 
Christian fiiends, you have already dime nobly for the world, and 
for the islands of the sea, and Ood wiU see to it that you are- 
rewarded accorffing to your doings ; but let the love of Christ so> 
constrain us, that we shall increase and double our efforts. Let us 
imitate the poor widow, of whom our Lord said, when He beheld her 
cast her two mites into the treasury, that she had cast more in than 
any other ; and why ? Because she had given more than any other 
in proportion to her means. And how was it she came to give so 
much, *' even all her living ?'* fiecause she gave with all her heart. 
Icet us go and do Ukevtise ; get our hearts as much in tune for giv* 
ii^ as hen, and then rich and poor give in the same proportion / 
that is, all we have ; and be honest to ourselves, to our families, and 
the world ; and great will be our reward in heaven. 

Time is rolling rapidly on. Life is ebbing fest out. But a Uttle 
while Iraiger, and the trumpet wiU sound, and vre must appear before 
the judgment-seat of Christ. How much will it then increase our 
happiness, if, while on earth, in additicm to securing our own salvation, 
we ffave all, and did all, we could for the salvation of others ! And 
methinks it wiU in no small degree enhance our bliss to be greeted 
by a blood-washed throng of Feejeeans, blesshig us for sending them 
the message of mercy, through which they are saved, and chosen to* 
iahetit for ever unspeakable and everlasting felicity. 

John Malvern, Feejee, 
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THE SABBATH BELL. 

Hark! 'tis the laa^ at mom 

Soaiing to i^reet the sun, 
Upborne on tlie thrlUfag ecetaiy 

That lowly traa begmu 
The flowen anNUid axe stiB 

Holy and hmh'd and qqiet. 
On mead and hiU, they have dnmk th^ fill 

And with dew are satisfied : — 

Hush ! haik ! the Sabbath Bell ! 

> 

The streamlet fixm the hill 

Leaps on o'er rock and stone ; 
Cer its pebbly bed in the vale below, 

Gladly it mnnnnxs on ; 
Throngh the sedgy banks, where bend 

The willow's sQvexy sprays, 
Plaintive and low, where die mshes grow. 

It mmmars a bymn of praise. 

While echoes the Sabbath BeU ! 

Afiur on the restiess main, 

Toss'd by the wind and wave, 
The seaman is rushing before the blasts 

Beneath him a watery grave. 
Fear not, thon lonely bark ! 

His presence is on the deep. 
Who, though tempests frown, ahtJl still them down. 

As a cradled child, asleep, 

Thongh thon heardst no Sabbath BelL 

The bine wave aronnd thy bark 

Flings heavenward thy foam. 
While the petrel and the albatross 

Find on its breast a home. 
Is not that heaving main 

Free highway for the world ? 
O'er dkat stormy deep goes the Mission ship. 

With the Gospel flag unforl'd. 
To wake new Sdbbath Bell. 
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Nature mjoioes all, 

Aad flhould not men tlie same ? 
Will not that Ood who dothee the gnun 

Moie suely care for them ? 
Will He not hear thy Tpnjet, 

Breathed forth in faltering words ? 
Win He despise that sacrifice 

A hroken heart aflbvds ? 

Answer, then Sabhath Bell. 

D, fTiUon, 



LETTER FROM THE RICE-LAKE MISSION-STATION.* 

I WISH some of ovr young friends in England conld have spent 
thdr Chiistmas-eve in our neat little chapel at Rice-Lake, listening 
to onr sdxool-examination : diej would have been stimulated to yet 
farther exertions in behalf of onr BGseion cause. The children were 
eiwwiiip d In tfaensoal branches of a eommon education, and acquitted 
th—sclvon admiraWy. The parcel of books you sent last spring 
came -naj opportnn^, and were distributed among them at the 
dose ^ the examination. 

Our IndiMis had their annual fiestival on New- Year's day. It was 
a great day lor them. Their dinner consisted of geese, turkeys, 
venison, and bearem ; vegetables of various kinds ; rice-pudding, 
apple and mtnce pies j with tea and coffee served afterwards. The 
dinner was all cooked by our women in good English style; and, I 
assure yoo, Tdien I looked round on them, and saw them looking so 
happy and clean, I could not help exclaiming, '^ What Ium Christi- 
anity done for this people ! " After dinner, they spent Hie evesrfi^ 
in their usual way : speeches were delivered by the Indians tbeandves, 
in which they vividly contrasted their present with their former condi- 
tion. Mr. Jacobs, in the course of his remarks, said he remembered 
having seen our old Chief, Podaih, sacrifice a white dog, decorated 
with ribbons, to his imaginazy god ; '' but now," said he, << what da 
my eyes see? I see you a Christian among your tribe, and 
Chairman of this Christian Meeting." The oU man was evidorify 
ovename; for when Mr. BnoUng preposed dosing the Mfniing, 



* Many of our young readers will remember m wry afee fielnB «f 
this Mission-Station which appeared in the '< Juvenile OfRsring" finr 
April, 1861. 



lOS him: 

h« rw* npj uid aaid, " O* do ! I cvuot give this Meeting np. Uo 
100 madi h*pp7 ; ma never happier : elng en, epeik on." 

Oar lOTB-fbut ma held the lint Snnda; in tlie nen ;ear. One of 
otn ironieii, in tiie coone of her experience, said, " Ood Laa done greoit 
Ihinga tat ni alnoe Ha aend Hiaaionary," and was reiy aorry, on her 
pan, that the deiil had kept them >o bog In tgnorance ; and then, 
iftth a great deal of detCRnlnattan depicted in her connteaance, 
began to abnae him, aa if he had octoaD; been present In penon ; 
and declared, in the mtut emphatic manner, that if the ahonld by 
chance aee him, the would fyht him. 

E. Brooking. 
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THE 

WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

OCTOBER, 1852. 



SLEEP BURI FOR THE FAVOURITE LITTLE SON OF 

iVAMOSEMALUA. 

The picture represents a place built by order of Namosemalua, to 
be a sleeping-place for a favonrite little son. This may please the 
readers of the " Wesleyan Juvenile Offering," and give them an idea 
of one of the ways in which a Feejeean father hnmours a pet child. 

Thomas fFiUiams, Televa, Feejee, 



A PERSECUTED HINDOO CONVERT. 

The Hindoos who renounce Heathenism, and become Chris- 
tians, have often much to suffer, as the following story will 
show : — 

In the year 1844, an aged man was one day in a village where 
k Catechist was explaining the Scriptures. He was a respectable 
man, of a high caste, and had ever been a conscientious and con- 
,|.stent Heathen ; and so much engaged was he in the religion of 
his fathers, that he built a temple, and became a kind of Priest, 
and had a considerable number of disciples. 

One day, as he stood listening to the Catechist, he heard a pas- 
sage which seemed to be sent home, by the Spirit, upon his heart. 
He immediately stopped the Catechist, and asked him to read 
that passage again, and then again ; and then, thinking for a few 
'moments, he said, ''That is a wonderful passage, really.** 
Although he had an earthen jar full of books, which he had at 
different times received from the Missionaries, and had probably 
read this passage before, it now assumed altogether a different 
appearance. He became very much interested in it, and re- 
mained with the Catechist nearly all that day, and the next, and 
so on, for three weeks, asking questions, and listening to the 
reading and explanation of the Scriptures, and prayer. So much 
engaged was he, that he gave up all other business, and seemed 
to have all his faculties absorbed in seeking the salvation of his 
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soul ; and he found the '^ pearl of great price." He was full of 
joy and love to his Saviour, and to him who had been made the 
instrument of his conversion. 

He soon went to his friends, and told them of the precious 
Saviour he had found, and urged them to come and taste of His 
goodness fbr themselves. But they were astonished at him. 
Some attributed the change to a possession of the devil, while 
others thought it a very great pity that such a respectable man 
should be crasy. But he was bold and earnest with them, and 
urged them to renounce their Heathenism, and all their sins, and 
to accept of Christ as their God and Saviour. He said, that 
many years since he had heard of the true God, that He was 
One, and that He was every where present. This he believed, 
and had ever since felt a strong desire to find and worship Him. 
For this purpose he had taken much pains to examine the differ- 
ent religious systems of this country ; but none had satisfied his 
desire, or answered the expectation which he had entertained, till 
now; and now he was fully satisfied. He was very sure that he 
had found the true God, and hoped to be enabled to worship Him 
the lemainder of his days. He renounced Heathenism and caste 
at once. This, of course, brought upon him a violent persecution. 
Not only his disciples and neighbours joined in it, but his own 
family turned against him, and he suffered much from their oppo- 
sition and abuse; yet he held on his way with firmness and 
constancy. 

Not being able to see well, he took with him a small grandson 
to read the Scriptures, while he explained them to the people, as 
he went from house to house ; and thus he spent the most of his 
time, in making known the preciousness of the Saviour he had 
found, and in efforts to induce others to embrace Him. 

After a trial of some months, he was baptized. About two 
years after he united with the church, a disease with which he 
had long been afflicted became so severe, as to confine him to the 
house nearly all the time ; yet he continued to talk with persons 
who came to see him. His trials were now very much increased, 
as his children and neighbours took this opportunity to persecute 
and abuse him. They would not permit the Catechist or Teach- 
ers to come to the house, or see the old man at all ; nor would 
they permit any one to read the Bible to him, or suffer him to 
pray aloud, when they could prevent it. As he was worn out 
with disease and old age, and was perfectly helpless, and could 
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>aot avoid them, he often suflfered much firom their neglect and 
violent and abusire language ; as also from a want of the necessa- 
ries of life, although he and his family possessed a competence. 
Yet he was enabled to hold out with patience and firmness. He 
-often attempted to go where the Gatechist was, and to see the 
Missionary; but his friends prevented him. Sometimes they 
would prevent him from setting out ; and once, when he had pro- 
>ceeded three or four miles, they overtook him, and turned about 
-the cart in which he was riding, and drove him home again. 
Once when, after great exertion and fiitigue, he had reached the 
house of his daughter, three or fbur miles distant, because some 
cattle, which had been sick for some time, happened to die then, 
it was attributed to his Cliristianity, and he was hurried off, all 
worn out as he was, and sent back to his home again. 

These annoyances were so severe and long continued, that they 
brought him near the grave; when the Missionary sent, and 
brought him to Madura, and took care of him for a number of 
months ; and he was much rejoiced to be where he could enjoy 
Ohristian privileges. With joy glistening in his eyes, he would 
say, it appeared to him like heaven. 

His disease continued to undermine his constitution ; and he 
soon became so weakened and broken down by it, that he could 
not enjoy the meetings, or remain in them long at a time ; yet he 
would have some one of the young men of the preparandi class 
read the Scriptures to him, and pray ; and he would often say, 
that the thoughts of the Saviour were very sweet to him,— they 
were his joy and rejoicing. As he became still more feeble, and 
as it was evident that he could not continue long, his ficiends 
'Came and took him home, where, after lingering a week or so, he 
was taken, as we trust, from this world of sorrow, to his Father's 
house. 

He was so far from the Missionary, that he could not well see 
him ; but to the Gatechist, who saw him a few days before his 
•death, he gave assurances of his firmness in the faith, and wished 
him and his family to call the Missionary when he died, that he 
might be buried in a Ghristian manner ; saying, that he had been 
-separated from the Heathen in a part of his life, and he wished to 
be so in his death. For this purpose he had procured a cofiin 
-some years before; but, through the oppositfpn of his family, 
this privilege was denied him. They did not inform the Mis- 
sionary of his death until after they had burned the body. 
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It would have been a privilege to have been with him in his 
last hours, and to have heard his dying testimonj in favour of the 
religion which he professed; but the evidence which he gave 
while in life and health, encourages us to believe that he was » 
true Christian, and that he is now at rest with his Redeemer. 



THE WAN REAPERS. 
I CAME from a land where a beantlful light 

Is slow creeping o*er hill-top and vale. 
Where broad is the field, and the harvest is white, 

But the reapers are haggard and pale. 

All wasted and worn with their wearisome toil, 

Still they pause not, that brave little band, 
Though soon their low pillows must be the strange soil 

Of that distant and grave-dotted strand. 

For dangers uncounted are clustering there ; 

The pestilence stalks uncontroU'd ; 
Strange poisons are borne on the soft, languid air. 

And lurk in each leaPs fragrant fold. 

There the rose never blooms on fair woman's wan cheek. 

But there *s beautiful light in her eye ; 
And the smile that she wears is so loving and meek. 

None can doubt it comes down from the sky. 

There the strong man is bow'd in his youth's golden prime ; 

But he cheerily sings at his toil ; 
For he thinks of his sheaves, and the gar nering-time 

Of the glorious Lord of the soil. 

And ever they turn, that brave, wan little band, 

A long, wistful gaie on the west,.^ 
*' Do they come, do they come, from that dear, distant land. 

That land of the lovely and blest ? 

** Do they come ? do they come ? O, we 're feeble and wan. 

And we 're passing like shadows away ; 
But the harvest is white, and, lo ! yonder the dawn ! 

For labourers,— for labourers we pray ! " 

• Mrs. E, C. Judsoru 
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»o. IV. 

v. The fifth of tlie tribes we shall name is called the Amakha' 
khctbe* Yoa will peihaps'smile at some of these singular names j but 
you must remember that some of oars are very carious, and that the 
Kaffirs would smile as much at them. The tribe now mentioned 
took its rise from a restless warrior-Chief named Khakhabe, who was 
kUled in battle with another tribe called the Amatembu. EhaJchabe 
was &e great-grandfather of SandiUa, now the paramount Chief of 
the tribe, and the man who has been the principal cause of the pre* 
sent war, and has given so much trouble to the colony and the Bri- 
tish Government. He is the son of the celebrated Chief Galka 
(Ngqika), whence the tribe is known in the colony by the name of 
the Gaika tribe. Much has been done to evangelize this tribe, but 
hitherto with very little success. As early as the year 1799, a 
devoted Missionary of the Loudon Society, Dr. Vanderkemp, visited 
Ko&aria, and appeared in the presence of Gaika, then a fine yonng 
man, but at that time hostile to ike colony, to offer him the Gospel^ 
and to urge him to become a Christian. 

Gaika was dressed in a robe of panthers' skins, wore a diadem of 
copper, and another of beads ; had his cheeks and his lip^ painted 
red, and carried in his hand an iron sceptre. Dr. Vanderkemp, on 
approaching him, {presented to him a box filled with buttons, which 
he was veiy ready to accept. He sat down upon an ant-hill, and, 
throu£ph an interpreter, the Missionary told him for what purpose he 
had come. At first the Chief objected to his errand ; but at length 
he gave his permission that Dr. Vanderkemp should reside with him, 
and instruct his people.. He was soon obliged, however, to abandon 
his design, and left the country ; though not before he had sown 
Bome precious seed which could not perish, but was found after many 
^ys. 

Some yean afterwards the Mission was resumed by tiie Rev. J* 
Williams, who is said to have been the instrument of the conversion 
of a man named Slkanna, who wrote the first Christian Kaffir hymo. 
Williams died, and was succeeded by the Rev. J. Brownlee, who, 
we believe, still survives ; and in the year 1821, the Glasgow Mis- 
aionaiy Society sent labourers into the Gaika territory, who have 
established Missions in Kaffiraria: all which, however, have been 
swept away, by the desolating tide of war. 

I. 3 
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Sandifla, and his brother Macomo, have both been favonred with 
Christian Migsionaries, and have both beard preached the Ooepel of 
the grace of God. But it is not often* that Chiefii and great men 
love the tmth, and both these Captains have hitherto refected it. 
Maeomo has been for a long time addicted to intemperance. Poor 
man! we have seen him at Fort-Beaufort, going about in a most 
wretched state, and sometimes lying on the ground so intoxicated 
that he could not walk. At one time he was accustomed to lend 
horses on hire, or even to sell them, tbat he might go to the canteen 
to purchase spirits. But we are afraid that Enropeans wiU have to 
answer for his crimes in part, for introducing and for selling spirits in 
Kaffiraria. How sad it is that people should be anxious to make 
money even at the risk of the souls of their fellow«men ! Maeomo 
and his warriors are now occupying a fastness called the Water- 
Kloof, from which the British troops have several times attempted to 
expel them, but hitherto without success. KaArland is a very- 
rugged country ; and there are some places in it which it is almost 
impossible for English sddiers to enter, eitlier on horseback or on 
foot. But the wild Kaffirs, who are as expert as monkeys, can entor 
them ; and here they endeavour to hide themselves €rom their ene- 
mies, coming out of their lurking-holes, every now and then, to do 
what mischief they can. 

Sandilla has long been an enemy to the colony. He was the 
cause of the war of 1846, and the present war began in conse- 
quence of his violation of the law. He would not submit to rule and 
order ; and the Governor, Sir Harry Smith, therefore put him out of 
his office as Chief, and appointed another in his stead. Bat he had 
greata influence with the people than the Governor supposed ; and 
when the British troops went into his territox}', to try to take him 
prisoner, the Kaifirs poured upon them in thousands, and they were 
obliged to retreat. At this time a young man, of the name of 
Umlanjeni, arose, professing to be a Prophet, and declaring to the 
people that he could tell them how to conquer the English. He had 
found out, he said, how to render them invulnerable to the bullets of 
the soldiers ; and, if they would listen to him, he would soon help 
them to drive all the white people into the sea. They believed him, 
and the war-party became, in consequence, very numerous. The 
whole of the Gaika tribes, and several others, joined in the attempt 
to destroy the British colony. On Christmas- day, 1850, bands of 
Kaffirs fell upon some military villages, and killed about seventy 
people as they were sitting down to their Christmas dinner. After 
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this hnnclTeds of cattle ware swept off, numeroos hoiuea and staeka 
set on fire, and many persons murdered. Nor is the conflict, yet . 
over. Several of the petty Chiefe have fallen in the war, and 
SandiUa and his warriors have heen driven from the Amatola moun- 
tains ; hut, the war stiU rages, and no one can tell when, or how, it 
will end. 

The Wesleyan Missionary Society has had no Missionaries 
amongst the Amakhakhabe Kaflks, so that it has not been called to 
suffer so greatly as the London and the Glasgow Societies. We 
beUeve that most^if not all, of the Stations of these Societies have been 
destroyed, and that the Missionaries have been obliged to leave the 
country. Bat the providence of God has preserved them firom dan- 
ger ; and we hope that when the country becomes quiet, and peace 
is re-established, they wiU be able to commence their work again. 

VI. Another tribe is called the AmavelelOy the founder of the 
tribe being a Chief of the name of Velelo. It is but a small dan, 
occupying a tract of country on the coast, near a river called the 
Nabacha, eastward of the Kei. A few years ago a Wesleyan Mis- 
sion was commenced amongst this tribe by the Rev. Horatio Pearse. 
The Missionary's waggon was the first that ever went into that part of 
Kaffiraria ; and, consequently, when he went, he found no road, but 
had to travel over hill and dale, through grass which was so long 
that the oxen could eat as they went on their way. A very delightful 
Mission-Station was so<m commenced, to which the name of 
Beecham-Wood was given ; and in a little time a number of people 
came to reside on the spot. A school was established, and mtich 
good was effected. The Chief, however, whose name was Gxaba, 
was a very quarrelsome man, and soon after was killed in a battle 
with a neighbouring tribe. Whilst Mr. Pearse was at Beecham- 
Wood he lost a dear little in&nt child, which was buried near the 
spot. We remember visiting its grave. It was in the midst of some 
large and beautiful trees, and a tombstone had been erected over it, 
and it was fenced around with rails, and it looked very pretty, though 
very solitary and sad. And there the dust of this dear infant will 
remain, until the morning of the resurrection, when sJl that are in 
their graves shall hear the voice of the Son of God, and shall come 
forth. 

We are sorry to say that there is no Missionary at Beecham- 
Wood now, and, indeed, we are afraid that the Station has been 
destroyed, and that now the Amavelelo tribe are without any teacher 
to teU them of the love of Christ. This is sad ; for they are a very 
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giwtljr seed to be iostractod. PeihApt tibe tfma iilil eone filMB tUs 
Anion nfll be »e-eonmeiieed ; tat mora MMonariee «e wanted. 
O wbm. wSa they be MBt ? 
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CAUBLTY TO A KAFFill Qi&U 

I HAVE just Tetmod from one of my eoimtrj joimeysy In 
ivbieh I met ynHA. anotber palnfbl fiutaaoe of tlie crael nstmre of 
Heedicninn: it vnm tbe case of a yoong girl nbe irae required 
to many an old man, y^o bad three or four wives before : to tbla 
^e olijected; persoasion was naed, but in Tion; ao Ihat Ihey 
at length proceeded to torture. She was beaten with a iamBodk, 
that is, a thong made out of tiie hide of a sea-oow, being about ae 
thick as a man's flng^ at the top, and paared down towards the end 
to the thickness of the point of the Uttle finger, being the instrument 
used often Instead of a whip for driving hones sad oxen. She was 
then tied to a post, and her feet made fest togetilier. TUa done, her 
hands were tied beliind her, by the middle finger on tiie right hand, 
and the fore-finger on tiie left, above the second joint. This was 
done so tightly as to oanse the blood to coUeet vntil the fingem were 
^te blacky and the pahi became extreme. They then took a bnm- 
ing stick out of the five, and, liolding it neat tike toitiued fingers^ 
blew the heat of it npon them, mitil the pain became so exemdating 
as to compel the poor creatnre to consent to take the wicked old msK 
Ibr her hnsband. These fitctB were related to me by fiiithfal and 
tmstworthy Kaifir members of Society ; but &ey requested me not 
to take th^ word alone, bnt go and see for myself, as die kraal was 
not very fax distant, and the matter oonld be so managed as to pre- 
vent the hnsband from putting the girl away in secret. I accofd<-> 
ingly mounted my horse, and one of my people ran befine me to the 
place. 

On arriviiig at the kraa^ my Kal&r entered tiie hovse, and sat 
down a short time to hear the news ; after which he told the man 
that I was outside, and wanted to see him. He then came out very 
reluctantly, when I began to inquire about his young wilb, and 
dei^red to see her. He was not wffling to call her, but in a short 
time did so. When she came out of the hut, she liad to stoop 
down, as, instead of a door, there was only a large hole to creep 
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through. In getting throngh, the rag fell from the finger on the 
right hand^ when I saw from the second joint that it was hlack and 
bruised^ with much matter about it^ and the nail ready to fall off : 
shortly afterwards I drew the rags from the finger on the other hand, 
when, from the second joint to the end, the flesh had become one 
piece of putrid matter, which appeared to have eaten even to the 
bones, and the nail was almost falling, and, if it got better, it would 
require some time to form new flesh. Sec. This has taken place 
during the last few weeks, within a short distance of the Bay, upon 
the land of an Englishman, who, in all probability, is ignorant of the 
whole transaction ; but it is doubtless only one of a large number 
which are frequently occurring. 

KAFFIRS BEGGING FOR A TEACHER. 

September 29th. — This morning I set off to viat my snb-KaiBr 
Station, towards the Umlazi river. I had a pleasant ride, and about 
mid-day the people assembled j but before the preaching commenced, 
we had a long conversation about a native Teacher, the one who 
resided here before having left, and I had been unable to obtain 
another for them, only being able to send persons on the Sabbath- 
day to conduct the services. The people, both membera and Hea- 
then, expressed their grief at thus being left without a snitaUe 
Teacber, and begged that they might have one, as though they were 
"begging for their bread : this was very painfiil to me, as they had 
always manifested a great desire to learn, and sent their children to 
the evening school, which is not usually done by Heathen parents, 
who do their utmost to present their children from learning the word 
of God. I promised to do my best, and pray that God may provide 
one. I then held the public service, and had a good attend- 
ance. In meeting the class afterwards, two elderly women had 
found the Saviour, and obtained the pardon of their sins, since my 
last visit. The account which one of them gave was as clear and 
scriptural as any European's that I have heard. I had the pleasure 
to arrange for four adults and one child to be baptized on my next 
visit. 

BAPTISM OF AN OLD KAFFIR WOMAN. 

30th. — Hearing yesterday, whilst out, that an old Kaffir woman 
was very sick, and at the point of death, I set off to visit her, and to 
meet the class at the kraal at the same time. This was the oldest 
Kaffir I have known, surely not less than. eighty or ninety years of 
age, having seen her children's children grow up around her to the 
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tliiid genendon. She was the near rdation of a Chief, and, when I 
was last here, wonld not answa me when I asked the Chiers name, 
it being customary among the tribe for a person in that relationdi^ 
not to use the name ; bnt when her children langhed at her^ stating 
that she was not a Heathen now, she told me the name ; but, had it 
not been for Christianity, would probably have lost her Ufe rather 
than have done so. One of her sons died some time ago, and 
appeared to be an old man at the time ; but one of his sons had 
heard the Oospel before, and had begun to seek the Lord ; so that 
the old man seemed to have some sorrow for sin when he died* At 
his death he left his old mother four wives and four sons, one of 
¥diom was married. Immediately after the old man's death, his 
mother, three of his wives, and three of his sons, embraced Chris- 
tianity, together with the wife of the son that was mazried, eight 
fsnons in aU. Tliis old woman should have been baptized before^ 
but was usable to come in when some olher members of the family 
were baptiased. Having now ascertained her state of mind, I admi- 
nialSKed to her the ordinance of bapUsm in the name of the holy 
Trinky. Her feebleness was extreme $ but she was able to hold up 
hn head, with a little assistance, whilst the teremony was per- 
fonned. " A brand j^ucked from the boming.'' 

FIKDIN6 A SERPEN T, THE GOD OF THE KAFFIRS* 

November 12th. — On the 10th I visited our sub-KaiBr Station on 
the Umgeni: after riding for about two hours through rough and 
varied country, along the course of the river, I arrived at the place. 
We have four full members and three on trial on this Station. After 
ntting a while in one of the members' houses, and whilst talking to 
several Heathen Kaffirs, a great stir was made outside, and most of 
Aose who were inside rushed out to see what had happened ^ when 
it was ascertained that a serpent had just rolled up, and taken its 
quarters in the thatch of the house where we were sitting ; but it 
was quickly brought dovm by the men, and the young man to whom 
the house belonged was amongst the most determined to put a 
speedy end to its existence: they soon dispatched the beast, and 
brought it in vdth its head beaten to pieces. I was then informed 
that this kind of serpent was the chief Kaffir idol or god, and, if it 
had entered the house of a Heathen, a beast vrould have been 
slaughtered In sacrifice. I llien seriously told them, that, if I had a 
God at all, I would have a better one than that, which could be so 
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quickly killed, and I wonid engage that they conld not kill my God 
in the same manner. The head man of the company then told me, 
that, according to their belief, the spirit of the yoimg man's father 
was in the serpent | and that if any injury was done to it, great 
calamities wonld befall the house ; and, according to their custom, it 
must be carefully preserved, and, so long as it continued there, it 
wonld be the guardian spirit or god of the place. I then proceeded 
to show them, that the seipent could only injure, not bless ; could 
only take away life, not give it ; and that their belief and practice 
was the result of the gross darkness in which they had so long lived : 
but now the light was come, God had sent His word and servants and 
Son, and they were called upon to forsake dumb idols, and serve the 
livtng God. In my sermon afterwards, I told them a little more of 
what the serpent could do, and what it could not do ; showing them 
that, when they died, the spirit returned to God who gave it, and not 
into a serpent ; that they could <|uickly kill a serpent, and the spirit 
of the father with it ; but that, instead of this, the spirit of the father 
was immortal, and therefore could not die, but must live for ever in 
endless joy or woe. I hope the whole was attended with profit. 

THE GOSPEL CIVILIZES. 

I had also gratifying proof, that whilst the Gospel saves the soul, 

it also produces its softening, civilizing effects upon the body and 

life. I had married this young man and woman on the first day of 

this year, and they were now beginning to get a little settled 5 and 

instead of the Kaffir hut with a hole to enter by, there was a high, 

long one, like a little house, into which you entered through a door, 

and inside the sleeping apartment was partitioned off. There was 

also a table and stool to sit by it ; the young woman had likewise 

cooked a nice fowl for me to eat ; this was placed in lean tin 

dish, and another was placed by the side of it for me to eat out of: 

in addition there was a knife and fork and spoon, a bason to drink my 

water out of, and a cup with some salt in it ; in addition, some bread 

made from Indian com for me to eat with the meat. Had this been 

a Heathen establishment, the probability is, that I could not have 

got a drop of milk to drink without paying llireepence for it, and then 

must have drunk it out of a calabash. 

William C, Holden. 
Pori'Nafal, November I2th, 1851. 
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NATIVE MAP OF SIAM AND BURMAH.' 
About ten years ago, an EngUshinaiiy travefiing ia the East, paid 
a visit to Bankok, the capital of Siam. While there he was intro- 
duced to the King of Si an. The King was seated upon a throne 
(cross-legge^y of oootse) formed of mest exquisite trwkinanship in 
ivory and ebony ; and the sc^Eie would have been verjr imposing, 
had it not beeii for the ludicrous appearance of His Majesty 
himself, who looked like an old fat Brahmin Priest. He told 
his English visitors that he had been at war for many years with 
the King of Burmah ; and he insisted upon showing them a map of 
the two countries, drawn by his own Prime IMinister. When the 
map was unrolled, the King explained it to them. The size 
was three feet by two. In the centre was a patch of red about 
eighteen inches long. Above it was a patch of green about ten 
inches long. The red was Siam, the greeu Burmah. On the whole 
space occupied by the red was pasted a singular-looking figure, cut 
out of silver paper, with a pitchfork in one hand and an orange in 
the other : there was a crown on the head, and spurs on the heels ^ 
^d this queer-looking creature was meant to represent the King of 
Siam, — vindicating that so vast were his strength and power, that it 
reached from one end of his dominion to the other. In the little 
patch of green a small Indian^ink figure, consisting of a little dot for 
the head, d large dot for the body, and four scratches of the pen to 
represent the legs and arms, was intended for the King of Burmah. 
A legion of little imps were dancing about his dominions ; and these 
were to show in what a troubled state his kingdom was. ^The rest 
of the map was all blue ; and on this blue, which was the ocean, all 
round the red or Siamese territory, vilely-painted ships were sailing; 
to and fro, some with the masts towards the land ; the others were- 
bottom up, — at least, the masts pointed in the wrong direction. 

The King expected that his English visitors would be much 
astobished with the splendour of the map, an^ the hrilliancy ot ike 
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paJnting. TlMf, bow«fer, eoold icarcely Tettnin dieir Iftughter; 
and the incUnadim to smile ^ri&ich wai vieible on their coimtenaiicee 
WM rappoeed by HI* M^eety to proceed from the admiration and 
delight they Mt at the work of art aet before them. 



JUDDO TSWARRE. 

" Therb was tomnlty and there was din ; 
There was Satan, and there was sin ; 
There were groanings, and there were fevn, 
Oiphana' sighs, and widows' team ; 
And there were cnnrfng and piercing cry. 
And despair's last rending agony ; 
And there were vnltnres, and worse tlian they. 
Hovering to gorge their human prey. 
Where were sach sights ? I pray thee, teU : 
Where was on earth so fierce a hell ? " 

The bright snn was shining, and the river looked like flowing 
silver, as it rippled to the sea. Men and women, boys and girls, 
were all pressing forward to the city ; the sick and the lame, scarcely 
able to move, still struggled on, or lay beneath the hedge*sides, 
unable to proceed; and there were harried meetings, and hasty 
greetings ; and the crowds sometimes fell back, as a dervise, with wild 
and frantic gestures, whirled round and round in his acts of worship. 
Travel-worn men, weary with their long journeys, tried to obtain 
charity— s little money or a little food ; but on, on — tramp, tramp- 
no help, no charity ! — U wo* the feaH of the idol Juggernaut. 

Amongst the groups assembled, there was one man whose fine and 
well-made figure attracted attention. His dark skin contrasted with 
the white robe which was cast tastefblly about him, and his loud 
shouts and boisterous conduct rendered him remarkable. He sung, 
leapt, threw himself into strange contortions, though he had travelled 
many a weary mile to be present at the festival. 

Juddo Tewarre had left a wife and six little ones, far, far away. 
They had hnng upon his neck, they had kissed his lips, they had 
begged him not to go,— the sorrowful glance of his wife pleaded ibr 
his stay ; but the man had determined ; — Juddo Tewarre must be 
present at the festival — hi* reUgion demanded the *<tcrifice. 

The crowd increased, the music of the dancers was heard \ the 
dancers were amongst the people, and still the crowds increased, and 
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still the tan form was seen amongst them, linn, erect, amidst &» 
fravering crowd, like a rock in the sea. 

Presently the music and the shont of the people grew londer, and 
ftr away a hnge tower was seen, the throne of the idol Juggemaut. 
It dtey/r nearar, placed on a car or tower more than sixty feet high. 
Testing on wheels, which indented the ground deeply, as they turned 
silowly under the ponderous machine. Attached to the car were strong 
xopes, hy which the people drew it along. Thousands 6f men, 
women, and children pulled the ropes. Even infants were made to 
exert their strength ; for it was accounted a religions act to pull the 
god along. Upon the tower were the Priests of the idol, surrounding 
his throne : and more than one hundred and twenty persons in the 
car. The idol was made of hlack wood, having a frightful visage, a 
huge mouth, painted hlood-colour, the arms of gold, and the idol 
itself dressed in a beautiful robe. Five elephants came first, dressed^ 
with crimson hangings and silver bells ; Juddo Tewarre now pressed 
forward ; the High Priest, in his rich robes, was standing at the front 
of the car. A sudden motion from Juddo produced instant silence. 
The music ceased, the terrible dash of the gongs died away, the 
Priests stopped their songs, the people their shouts, as Juddo stepped 
into the open space, and laid himself down in the road, his aims 
stretched forward, his face in the sand. Was there no diought of 
his little ones, no thought of his wife, no longing desiriB to look again 
upon the date-groves and the still water near his far-off hoiise ? 
No ; he must die — he had come to do it ! 

The shouts broke out once more as, with a creaking sound, the 
heavy wheels of the car began to turn j the music, the gongs, are at' 
their loudest ; the tower is near, the shouts louder, still louder-^the 
terrible shriek cannot be heard, the jolting of the car b noticed— it 
passes on, and Juddo Tevrarre lies upon the road, crushed to death in 
honour of the false god ! The god is said to smile when the offering 
of blood is made. The people threw money on the body in approba- 
tion of the deed. He was left to view for some time, and then 
carried to a place called by the English '' the G(dgotha,'' where the 
dead bodies are cast, and where dogs and vultures are ever seen. 

MThe dark places of the earth are full of the habitations of 
cruelty." Heathenism is a system of misery and bloodshed* 
There is no idol god whose name is love* Juddo Tewarra died for 
Juggernaut ; Christ died for us. Children, is not the news worth 
telling, te send some good man to these people with Godfs own book, 
to say, << These are not gods, these are but blocks of painted wood ? 

M 2 
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Q^ 18 ]qy9, . H^ sef^.npt to^ dostroy men's lives^ but to iaye them |^ 
for Christ came into the worid to save sinners.'' Help! children^ 
ly^, ! . ^ow qfji they hear vdliiont a Preacher ? and how shall tkey 
pj^ef^h except they he sent ? 



THE KAFFIR TRIBES. 

No, V. 

VI t. There is yet another tribe of the Kaffir race respecting 
vbich we shall give you an account ; and as the history of it is 
very interesting, we hope you will read this paper with attention. 
This tribe is called the Amgacaleka, having received its designa- 
tion from a Chief of the name of Gcaleka, who was the grand- 
father of the celebrated Chief Hintza. The territory belonging 
to this tribe is a beautiful tract of country on the coast of 
Kaffraria, lying between the Great Kei River and the Bashu ; but a 
part of this territory is, or was, occupied by the Amavelelo, of whom 
we told you something in our last paper. This part of Kaffraria 
is very rich and fertile. It possesses numerous streams of water ; 
is covered, except in times of drought, with very luxuriant grass, 
and can boast of considerable tracts of bush. It is by no means 
thickly, inhabited ; but large numbers of fine cattle, many of 
which have at different tim^s been stolen from the Dutch and 
^rltish colonists, are pastured here under the keen and watchful 
eye of Kaffir herdsmen. 

Among this tribe a Mission was commencejd nearly thirty years, 
ago, when, vriih the permission of the Chief Hintza, the Station. 
<;al^ed Butter worth was established, by the Rev. J. Shrewsbury. 
When the Ilevs. W. Shaw and Whitworth first visited Hintza, 
and proposed to him ,that a Mission should be commenced in his 
^untry, he said, " The word is a great and a good word, and I 
love it, ^nd I am sure it will be a good thing for my people ; and 
as Oaika, Pato, and Slambie have received Missionaries, I will 
eensttlt with them, sod then send you an answer," The ainbas- 
sador of the cross accordingly entered this tenitory ; and where 
previously little had been heard but the dancing-soi^ md. the 
Ipattlo-cry of harbasout meiiy there was heard the eong of ppUse to. 
Ood* The, effiast made was^ to « great extent, sxtccessful ; and for 
ieirend yens Buttenrorth wm the scene of peaceful ^abhi^hs^ 



Chriidaii iiistnictioii, and oeetiloiialy if not ifcquoiity eomrenions 
loOod. 

Bat in the yew 1835 war broke ont, and, Hintia having 
threatened to attack the Stationy the Rev. J. Ayliff, who at diat 
time resided there, was oompttUed to leave It under cover of. the 
night, and very soon after it was consumed to ashes. The British 
troops, having crossed the Kei for the purpose of bringing Hintza 
to submission, found Butterworth in ruins. The Kaffirs had 
knocked in all the doors and windows of the chapel and the 
MisBion«house, and pulled down the bell and broken it on a stone* 
Numbers of Fingoes who had resided on the spot, and whom 
Hintza had called his slaves or dogs, threw themselves on the 
protection of the British. During the war which ensued Hintsa 
was killed. 

After this war the Station at Butterworth was recommenced, 
the chapel and the Mission-house were re-erected. A consider- 
able number of persons soon began to attend the house of God, 
and many signs were manifest that Christianity was beginning to 
exert a very beneficial influence on the people. The Missionary 
in charge of the Station in the year 1837 stated, that the Chief 
Xhreli, the son of Hintza, with Nomsa, his mother, came to the 
Station on one occasion to pray for rain. On the following day, 
which was the Sabbath, they came again ; and the Missionary hav- 
ing first addressed them on the national sins of the people, and 
pressed on them the necessity of attending to the word of God, 
he then called on them to kneel down, and pray to God to have 
mercy upon them, and, as the country was suffering from exces- 
sive drought, to send them rain, if it were His will. They did so, 
and their prayers were heard. The rain, that day, came down in 
torrents ; and as they had applied to their rain-maker before for 
rain without success, they now acknowledged that only the God of 
the Missionary could send rain, and their countenances were 
filled with joy. 

We visited Butterworth a few years ago. It was then a lovely 
spot. There stood, upon a rising ground, the Mission-house and 
the chapel, and on one side of them a row of white-washed cot- 
tages, inhabited by natives ; and around, at a little distance, were 
numerous Kaffir huts, occupied by persons who were either mem- 
bers of the church or hearers of the word of God ; and O, how 
pleasant was it, on the Sabbath morning, to hear the chapel bell, 
and then to witness groups of children and of adults hastening to the 
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Mhool, ttd t» Ae imUie imiM «r .€M*s WuM ! We ihdl 

forget that Sabbath. It was a very happy day^ and we did^iafced 
vjclM th«r€M lad mt tte ClhtstiaD JftoivMry iato thait lAr- 
buowB landy and that audi were tha mite of bia tU'idtafiaag 
tfltt. TImb w«sa at (iMt tioie abmit fifty>iDaiiibarft of Sodcty at 
BiritMPwofftll, tbtaa bsiidhcd aeho]an» tea mpaid Tcadien^ and m 
caogttgalioii of fl«m two to tbiae handMd poaona. Bat for wae^ 
Moaned war, there coa be Uttle doabl that the Gospel would have 
aiada eonaideBable i^rogreas in ti»t part ef Kafiteia ere now ; bat 
aiace that period Buftorwerdi has been twice in ruioay and i% at 
dda mooiout, a loene of deaolationy the result of the eonAiet now 
being carried on. We mMt reaerrey howeYer, the rest of the 
•irfatory ibr ear next and concluding article. 



LKTTER FROM THE REV. WILLIAM MOISTER. 
mseiONARY JouftMhir at the cape of gooj> hope* 

My DEAR YOUNG Friends, — I have great pleasure in once more 
ftfldressizig to yon a few Bnes from this fkr- distant land ; for I still 
^«nteitain a pleasing recollection of what I witnessed, while in Eng- 
land, of tilie noble efforts of Httle childien and yonng people to aid in 
sending the Gospel to the poor Heathen ; and happy shall I he if I 
•<can contribnte any thing which may tend to increase that flame of 
holy zeal in the cause of Christ which, I trust, still continnes to glow 
in your youthfol hearts. 

In a fermer conununication I told yon how we travel In this conn- 
try ; hat having since then taken a journey to Boschjesveld, to visit 
a fistaat Station, it !ias occurred to me, that a brief account of this 
toor may be inteiestlDg to the readers of dte *' Juvenile Offering." 

I left Cape-Town by a public oonve3rance. The day was lovely, 
and, when we had fairly escaped from the heat and dust of the 
city, I enjoyed the pure fresh air, as well as the bracing effects of 
a temporary relaxation from duties which are almost incessant 
when at home. Soon after sunset I arrived at Somerset, West, 
where I met with a most cordial reception, as usual, from the Rev. 
R. Rldgili and his amiable partner. J was glad to find every thing 
in a state ef preparation for our journey. The waggon was standing 
• hi front of the Mission-house, with twelve ox«i tied to the *' tre^- 
tow,'' patiently awaiting the hour of departure* Mrs. RidgiU was 



htaiOf migugeA firpacUni^ np wieb pBOvMons uid oookiBg>«teBia* m 
-woM voBsUbued' te be as c BM ny liir> the oecMioB ^ -asd vi^Msm tfcte 
aRftii|9«iMMBfei \rafa complstedy -we mgaged In finDii]7 WDMh^ aaid 
aetinxk tD Teit for tke iiig^t. 

At Iialf-^t two o'dock «b tbe foBowing memiiig i*» avowy took & 
iMksty cfo^ of ooffee, iupaimed tke oxcd, mooBtliea the waggon^ «id 
dwre eff ia good eanest. ' I mss -accon^aaied by Mr« Bjdgffl^ Miw 
JeckaoB, faei son Jeqepb, sad three natives naaned Jehn^ Abram, aad 
September^ as driver, leader^ aad cook. After txaveHing aheat fimr 
adles, we came to Teniagtcm^Grove, and coold jast distingaish the 
diapel by the pale iigfat of the moon. On ascendiag Sir Lowxey's 
Fass^ we wi&ed for a eonsidcralde distonce to xeHeve the poor oxea^ 
the x«ad beiig veiy steep. The son began to lise above the eastern 
horizon joBt as we readied the top of the momxtain ; and as his 
i»y» dispelled the mist aad the daihneaa by which we had been 
aanoanded, a prospect was sevealed to onr yiew eaeh as I had 
ftever beheld b^i«. The sides of the BMmntaia, the saamiit of 
wbieh we had seadied, were awfci% steep and predpitoas: a vast 
Mieet of water, or ana of the eea, called False Bay, was spread oat 
heiiKfr as, b^oad wfaidi we ooald just see in the dim distance 
^moD's-Tovm, with its wbite*wai&ed honses and adjaoent mountains* 
Oap^-Town, B4»debo8ch, and Wynberg were lost to our view; 
huSiy although forty miles distant, Table^Moontain appeued a promi* 
Aent oijject in &e landscape. On moving forward this also soon dis 
appeared, aad we felt as if we were parting widi an old finend, hav- 
iag be^ accostomed to see it every day f&e so loag« 

Abont eight o'doek a.m. we ootspanned at Steam Brass River ; 

and while the oacea www grazing, we Uis^ted a fire, boiled ^e kettle, 

-and cooked onr breaklhst, vdndi we enjoyed veiy much, for the pare 

•monntBin air had given tur an exeeUent appetite. After restfaag 

about two hoars we inspanaed, aad proceeded <m onr joarney Ihioagh 

a wild and dreary coontiy. In the course of the fbcoaeon we saw a 

"few scattered fum-lBOBses, at a consderaUe distance. Ajonall river 

ca^ed the Palsdet flows through iSbe valiey across whidi we were 

-now passing ; and having travdied without halting £br foor hours, we 

outHBpanaed at two o'clock to refresh the catde and oook onr dinner. 

On proceeding forward we saw seven fine rB*backB« The men weat 

after them with their gan?; but the beautiful animals bounded over 

the plahis almost as swift as the vdnd, and tiius escaped from Ihdbr 

enemietr. We found die asoeat of New-berg very rugged and dis- 

tracing fityr the o^cen. On reaching the valley beyond this mountain 
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ws tmn ovettekm witk nid^, aod the nln dMeended in tomnta*. 
We nBvntbclBM poahed on to the ilm Zondennd, -whne we out* 
spaaiied abeat eight o'elock p.M.y after a haid dsT'a tn^el for the 
poor oxen. When the rain had abated a litUe, ws endeavoured t» 
light a fire to warm onmrtves and cook our sapper. Thia we f oond 
a matter of aome diflUndty, in conaeqnaBce of the wood being my 
wet ; at leng^ we anooeeded^ and, after zefreafaing otuaehrea, we- 
retired to rest with thankfiil hearta, aome aleeping in the waggon,, 
and othera on the ground among the bnahea. 

We roae early on the following moming, which waa beantiilially 
fine ; bat we were prevented from panning oar joamey by the stray- 
ing of oor cattle. We therefore odlected a few atioka, lighted a fire, 
and prepared breakfaat, whUat the people were aeeking the oxen* 
We moved forward aoon after eight o'clock, and travelled over a thinly* 
inhabited c(mntry,with here and there a ihim-hooae. Aboot noon we 
oatapanned by permiaaion at a fum called the WaterfoU : we called 
upon the Datoh Boor, and he g^ve na a very hearty reception. Se^ng 
a number of little children ronning aboat in a wild, negleeted state, I 
inqnired if they had no aehool in the conntry, and was aorry to hear 
that no kind of religions inatrnction ia within the reach of these poor 
creatores, with the exception of a monthly visit paid by a Datch 
Minister to a place several miles off. O" how thankful ought the 
people of happy England to be for the religious privileges which they 
e^joy ! I was never more deeply impressed with this feeling than 
since I came to South Africa. We moved forward again in the 
afternoon, and passed through a small village called Vi^iesdorp. 
Here we saw a email Dutch church in a very dilapidated atate. This 
waa the first place of worship which we had seen since we left 
Terrington-Orove. About an hour farther on we called at a farm- 
house occupied by an Bnglishman. Mr. B. generously sent his 
servant into the vineyard to gather a large basket of delicious grapes, 
of which he begged our acceptance. 

Soon after leaving this delightful place, we ascended a considerable 
elevation, from the summit of which we had a fine view of the valley 
eaUed Boschjesvdd, and we could just distinguish, at a great dis* 
tanoe, the town of Worcester. In the centre of the valley, we could 
also see the establishment of J. Lindsay, Esq., to which we were 
going ; and, thankfal that we were so near the end of our journey, we 
hastened to descend the hill. After this we outspanned no more, 
hot pushed on the jaded oxen ; and about six o'clock in the evening 
we arrived at the place of our destination, where we met with a most 



^««i4J*l.]KC9ptiiia-fr«in..]yfiB,?ciii.>It^ l^oiHe&y, vkQ J|iad been, aoxi-: 
«wl^ #xpe0tiag us. , -; 

'. (This |il«wa.is>in4<9ed,,»]t oMifi ifi tiia. moral, doaert; >iit I must 
z^sewefor- my.a^ticonmiiiMlcfLitioa a« aocaont of tiie Teligioos a«z- 
ifoe» 'vibieb^ we Jadd daii9g ,oiir.,sta^.' 2%t]ie mepA tiine...X h^p^ 
70a vbU eh^ndlft a i^rit j»f .^utituda for the reUgi^Vji privilegeii wlud^ 
jOH ei^oy.ia. Eiigluid>. 9S. k^qU as ^.-^irit of zeal £»r (Ue weUiace of 
fooT Abi/9^ 
Cape- TQum^ Swtk^/riQdt, ^pt:il. 1st, 1B52. 



TROPHIES FROM THE MISSION FlKhD. 

A MidsicmARr aiid his wife were" sHdng at btvakfoat one m0i!ii<» 
ing in the parlonr, or hail, as they wotdd csSL St, of a «oimt]y 
Mfssiott-Hotise, in one of the West-India ialaftds, wi& windows and 
doors all open, wlien a Httle ooloored giil, about five- years oM, ran 
ill, crying and sobbihg dreadfio^y ; she tried to t^H'her atory, bat 
only stammered out, ''O massa, O missa, come; mammy iHck,' 
mammy take physic, mammy dead." The little girl's residence was 
only two minutes' walk from the Mission-ffouae; so no time was lost 
in inquiring into the cause of ^xe poor chEd's distrelia. Her motlier 
bad got up tiiat morning with a slight head- ache, and, after pre- 
paring her husband's breakfttst, had, by mistake, taken a dose of 
oxalie add instead of '8a!t», and was, iA less than balf an hour, a 
lifeless corpse. • Both the Missionary and his wife were soon by her 
side, with antidotes recommended by Dr. Graham ; but, alas, -it was 
an in Tidn) she was f^one^ and O what a heaft-rending seene they 
9bW in thai: little hut ! There lay the mother of seven childnm, ent 
dff in the midst of her domestic duties ; the eldest daughter she had 
at home (iwlid was about sixteen) sat''«t her head, stored witlk 
grief, and idl the Httle- <mes clinging round hex, scveamingf and 
terrified. *< And tvhere," I tMnk I hear some of th» more ihoughtAil 
^ my litHe^tettters ask^ ** where was the mothet^ soul ? She had no 
lime to -seek Oodidien Re 'called her; was she prepMed^todfe?'' 
Yes, dear children, blessed be Ood, Maria was one of tiiose whose 
iMmps are Alwi^ trimmed ;- and, l&OQgh one of -the Lord's Iiiddea. 
<MB8, ^itflet aftd Httle- known on earth, she will, I d<^bt net, wear a 
blight crown in heaven. Just the ereniag befere she died, rfie was 
at the prayer-meeting In the MiBsien-flonse, with soone of her llfttte 
flock ^th her. The Missioilkaty's w% said, <* Maria, how do yott 
manage to get to the prayer>meeting so regnlaily, witii so maa^ 
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little oam to mind ? " Some of our Methodist motiieni at home 
might perhaps profit hj thinking over her reply. '< Mj Mimie," she 
Slid, with great energy, ** me conld'nt do 'tall 'taU^ if me did'nt come 
to de prayer^meetings* I's not strong, Missif , an sometime mi woik. 
ftel heavy; hnt vdien qie 'press/ me tink, 'Never mind, work 
away, moRow prayer-meeting night ; ' den me come here, me get so 
freshed, morrow momiag I wotfc, work, don't feol it half so hard. 
O, prayer-meeting too good. Missis." Little did she then think that 
to-morrow morning she would be in glory. Bdoved children, some 
of yon may he called as suddenly to appear before Ood. O, are you 
ready ? If conscience says No, lose no time. The same Saviour 
that pardoned Maria, and filled her heart with peace, will do the 
same lor you, and waHi to do it now. But Maxia shall tell you her- 
self how He loved her; and vdiile her tale ought to make us love the 
Mission cause more than ever, let it also exalt the Jtedeemer more 
and more in our esteem, who is '' rich unto all that call upon Him," 
whether they are Ibnnd on "Greenland's icy mountains," or on 
« India's coral strand." 

It was only a few weeks before her death that Maiia rose in the 
love-feast, and spoke nearly as follows : " Me bless my God dis day 
at ever I corned to dis place. I neber hear notin good in St. Cmix y 
but God bring me to Antigua, for teach me de right way. After me^ 
eome here, me hear de Gospel, an soon me know me great sinner. 
O mi brodem and sisters, me can't tell how bad me feel ; me tink. 
ebery day, ' I's goin to hell ; ' I like as me hab a big load on mi 
back, I go w " (here she stooped as if she was unaUe to bear up). 
'* J>ey tell me, ' Jesus lub sinners just same like me ; ' dey say He 
say, ' Come to me, all de weary, heavy laden.' O, me tixik, * Me heavy 
laden, but I too bad, Jesus can't save me.' Me go so long time, me 
want so much for learn de way, but me can't see it. One day a broder 

say, < Maria, I goin to hold de prayer-meetin to-night on *s 

estate ; won't you go ? ' I tink, < What use me go ? I too bad; ' all 
long de road mi heart so heaby, me c-r-tf-«-jE> long, me neber feel so 
bad, me ready for turn back ; but me go, an I praise mi God for dat 
blessed night. O how me praise Him 'nough ? Dat night mi load all 
gone, Jesus pardon mi sin ; me Anout, me/eel He die for me. O, me 
eome home dat night m light, me not know how finr walk, me. 
couldn't walk. Mi broders and sisters, me dance, an run, all de way 
home, me dap my hands, me jump, I praise de Lord! I poor sin- 
ner can do nothin without Jesus ; but He too good ; He help me ia 
all mi trouble an diflicolts ; bless de Lord, I's here to dis day." 
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Kaiia acted all she said in die love-feast that day, and many wept^ 
and some shonted -with her, for she was one of whose sincerity there 
was no reason to donbt. 

She held on the even tenor of her way, meekly serving the Lord ; 
«nd now she waves a palm before the throne, and, by and by, 
when Jesus comes to judge every man's work, she will be brought 
forth as another trophy from the Mission field. 

September, 1862. Margaret, 



DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES. 

Among the most interesting incidents of the last month has 
been the departure of several Missionaries for foreign lands,— -Mr. 
and Mrs. Biggs, Mr. and Mrs. €kirry, and Mr. Albrlghton, for 
the West Indies ; Mr. Reay, for Sierra- Leone ; Mr. and Mrs. 
Alton and three children, for Gibraltar ; Mr. and Mrs. Hart, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harding, Mr. and Mrs. Kirk and five children, and Mr. 
Young, for Australia. Some of these Missionaries have left 
England never intending to return ; and many sad partings have 
taken place. Parents have looked upon their children for the last 
time, and children have bid a last adieu to their parents. Many 
tears have been shed by them ; but they have not been tears of 
regret ; they have willingly resigned home and friends, and all 
that men hold dear in this life, to labour for the souls of men ; 
and Jesus will keep them amid the dangers of the sea and land ; 
amid wild men and wild beasts, Jesus will keep them. 

<< Ye who, forsaking all. 
At your loved Master's call, 

Comforts resign, 
Soon will your work be done. 
Soon will the prize be won ; 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Ye soon shall shine. 

<< When on the mighty deep, 

He will your spirits keep, 

StayM on His word : 

When in a foreign land, 

No other friend at hand, 

Jesus will by you stand, 

Jesus, your Lord.*' 
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SCHOOL CHILDB.KN AT THE CAPE OF GOOP HOPE. 

A LADY, who kept a school at the Cape of Good Hope for the little- 
obloi^ed' chiUra^ wm oUigcd to aesd ahoat thirtj ef the childreB to 
aaotkef BdK>oL She was vegj aoaj to parti with thami aad (hey were 
•wey wny to go. When they weiee leaving, she told them that they 
were going away, and that she Bbeold teich them no more ; and said^. 
<^TlleI»•tfe some things I hope you will never foigel: what do yon 
think they are ?" One said, ^' ^^tmast never foi^et that oar soula 
will go either to heaven or hell when we die.'' Another said, '^ We 
mast never forget Jesusr." ''Why mast we never forget Jesus?'' 
** Becaose He loved ns so much as to give His own blood to hay ns 
from sin and Satan." Tliia was said by a bright, coloored boy, with 
Us eyes fall of teari^. These dear children are all weU acquainted 
with the life of the Lord Jesos : when the Teacher told them what 
a death He died, and described the scene on Calvary, th^ wept; bat, 
-vriieoL they came to the resotrection) they seemed as diplighted as if 
Ho ware some one they had long known and Icived. . 



HINDOO PROVERBS, 

Ai.1. the wood in the world can never satisfy fire; all the rivers 
can never satisfy the sea ; nor all living creatures the cravings of 
death. 

Before you become sick or old ; before you lose your stzength, 
and die ; seek the salvation of your aoul. If you wait logger, it 
is like digging a well when your house is on fire. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

DECEMBER, 1852. 

THE AUSTRALIAN CHILD TO HIS MOTHER. 

Mother, the night-dews fall damp and chill, 

Cloads gather ftist on that distant hill ; 

And methinks the evil spirit I see, 

Through the rustling leaves of the Banksia tree. 

Now tell me, O mother, if that dread one 
Made the moon, the stars, and glorious sun. 
I view them twinkle, and glitter so bright, 
Through the long cold hours of the silent night ; 
They seem to gleam with a radiance mild, 
With kindly beams on the wandering child ; 
They move on in silence, so wondrous fair, 
Sure nothing of evil could place them there. 

The white man's child sank softly to rest, 

As I've seen the young hird in its downy nest ; 

No pelting rain and no blast could harm him, 

No fearful sounds in the air alarm liim. 

He folded his hands, and, with looks of love, 

Prayed low to his Spirit, the Spirit abovpi ; 

His mother hung o'er him, and spoke of blibS, 

To be known in a brighter world than this. 

Till her tones were hush'd, and with joy slie wept, 

While her darling boy in his beauty slept. 

If that good Spirit, O mother, I knew, 

I would fold my hands and pray to Him, too : 

For, O my heart tells me, 'twas that High One, 

Made the moon, the stars, and the glorious sun. 

It was He who deck'd the green earth we tread. 

And with fairest flowers the turf outspread. 

I 've noted their colours, I 've watched their glow ; 

No creature of evil could paint them so ! 

TOL. IX. K 
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No epiiit of daiknesi could haog on high 
Those beantifbl lamps in the deep blue tky, 
To shed inch a lostre, ao aoft and mild, 
On the homeless, honaeless, wandering child. 

would they tell me of that joy and bliss, 
To be known in a brighter world than this ; 
Woold they teach me their own good Spirit to know, 

1 would fold my hands, and pray to Him, too. 



LETTER FROM THE REV. WILLIAM MOISTER. 

MISSIONARY JOURNEY, CONTINUED. 

My dear YOUNG Friends, — According to promise, I now proceed 
to give you an account of the religions services which we held at 
Newmanville, the residence of J. D. Lindsay, Esq., in the Boschjes- 
veld, on the occasion of my recent visit to that interesting out- 
Station. 

A few years ago there was no place of worship nor Christian 
school in this locality ; and, like many other places in South Africa, it 
was totally destitute of the means of religious instruction for the scat- 
tered population. On the arrival of Mr. Lindsay, a brighter day dawned 
upon the people. This good man, having been a Wesleyan Local 
Preacher in Ireland, was deeply impressed by the moral destitution 
-around him ; and his warm, generous soul began to devise liberal 
things. He fitted up a large room in his extensive establishment, 
furnishing it with pulpit and seats, as a place of worship; and 
from the fulness of his heart he began to declare to the people, in 
their own language, the good news of the Gospel. His humble 
labours were blessed by the great Head of the church, especially 
among the poor coloured people ; and, feeling the need of some 
assistance, he invited the nearest Wesleyan Minister, the Rev. 
Richard Ridgill, of Somerset West, to pay him a visit. His request 
was cordially responded to ; and this zealous Missionary has ever since 
attended to this Station, at stated intervals, although it is nearly sixty 
miles from his usual place of residence. An interesting congrega- 
tion has been collected, a small Christian church of seventeen 
members has been formed, and a promising Sabbath-school has been 
organized. 

On the morning of Sunday, March 29th, 1862, Mr. Ridgill 
preached in Dutch to a large and attentive congregation, after which 
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I baptized the infant son of Mr. Lindaay-. In- the afternoon I preached 
in £ngliti]i, and in the evening Mr. RidgiU preached again in Dutch, 
and baptized three little coloured children. I had also the pleasure 
of being presoit when Mr. Lindsay met the class ; and I was much 
impressed with the earnestness and simplicity with which the members 
related their Christian exp^ence in their own language. 1 believe 
several of them truly love the Saviour ; and I sincerely trust that many 
more will be added to the Lord in this long-neglected district. 

At three o'clock on Monday morning we rose to prepare for our 
return to Cape- Town. Mr. Lindsay kindly furuished us with a fresh 
team of oxen for the first stage of our journey, that our own might be 
the better pr^ared for work afterwards j and his excellent wife loaded 
us with the good things of this life, as mutton, potatoes, and buttery 
&c., whidi we found very useful in the wilderness. Evexy thing 
being ready, Mr. Jackson and I took leave of our kind fidends, mounted 
the waggon, and once more moved along, leaving Mr. Ridgill to follow 
on horseback, as he had two or three couples to marry at eight 
o'clock in the morning. On calling at the residence of Mr. Brett, 
soon after daylight, we were treated with a cup of coffee and a 
basket of figs. We then pushed forward to Breede River, where we 
ontspanned, lighted a fire, and cooked our break&st. At ten o'clock 
we inspanned, and proceeded on our journey, having been joined by 
Mr. Ridgill, who had ridden hard to overtake us. Our next resting- 
place vras near the toll-gate at the foot of French Hoek Pass. 
We began to ascend the mountain about four o'clock p.m., and two 
hours had elapsed before we reached the summit, during the whole of 
which we were surrounded by the most romantic and splendid scenery 
I ever beheld. On the one hand, the rugged road over which we 
travelled was overhung by stupendous rocks, and on the other were 
ahnost perpendicular precipices, at the foot of which a beautiful 
stream glittered in the departing rays of the setting sun. When we 
halted for a few moments to allow the oxen time to breathe, all was 
as silent as death} and nothing could be heard but now and then the 
chattering of the baboons as they gambolled on the rocks above us. 
We were surrounded by the gloom of night before we had descended 
far on the other side of the mountain. Our oxen were very tired ; 
but we were obliged to push forward till we arrived at a place where 
we could obtain wood and water. About eight o'clock we ontspan- 
ned, by permission, on an open plain; and, after lighting a fire, 
cooking our supper, and partaldng of it with grateful hearts, w& 
sang a hymn in Dutch, commended ourselves to God in prayer, and 

N 2 
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vedrcd to rest, Mr. RidgiU kindly deeping in the open air on the 
MDd, to aDow Mr. Jftokeon and mjaelf to occupy the waggon. 

By daylight on the following morning we arose, collected the cattle^ 
inepanned, and moved forward. M eight o'clocfc we halted on thm 
banha of the Beig River, in which I had a refreabimg ba^. Having 
partaken of breakfiwt, and being aaxions to proceed to Cape-Town^ 
we aang a Dntch hymn, and I commeiided my dear brethren aaad &• 
people to God in piajer. I then motinted a home, and, after • 
Ibtigmng nde of four hoan, I reached Stellenboech in good time for 
the afternoon omnibns, by which. I proceeded to Cape-Town, and 
airived at the Miaiion-hoaae aboat teven o'clock in the evening, 
having travelled upwards of fifty milei dtuing the day. The regt of 
the party came on, v?ith the waggon, the following day. 

Cape-Town, SotOh Africa, AprU2SA, 18d2. 



THE MISSIONARY'S WIFE PARTING FROM HEB 

CHILDREN. 

A MissioiTAKT's wife in Bnrmah was obliged to send her 
children away because they could not be educated in that foreign 
land. 

When the vessel was about to sail, she took her two children, 
and led them forth toward the ocean, which would soon part her 
from them, and, kissing the cheek of each, committed them 
to the care of Him who holds the storms in His hand, and 
controls the tempests as He win. It cost a struggle such only as 
a mother's heart can feel and realize ; and as she kissed them for 
the last time, and gave them to her husband, she turned her 
streaming eyes to heaven, and exclaimed, " O Jesus, I do this 
for Thee ! " 

'^ One burning kiss, one wild good-bye, 
V Put off, put off from shore I 
In mercy to the mother, iiy ; 
And swiftly waft them from her eye, 
For she can bear no more ! 

*^ She knelt, and cried, as o'er the sea 
Faded their forms like sunset ray, 
' O Saviour, I do this for Thee ! > 
And, sobbing, turn'd away." 






IT vxi on the aftenoon of a d»y 
in Febnin;, 1848, that a Miuioii> 
a>7 and hig lodiaa iDlerpretn put- 
■ued iheii kmelf path thtoagh (he 
fOKil, In order to Tuit a new getlle- 
ment of Ottavu and Chipp«wa 
IndJani. The place waa called Me- 
^ ihimnekDalng, which roeaiii, " the 
S^ place where the apples gtow." Ai- 
ilred at (he "iJantiDg grounda,"" 
t at the entire band were about two milea 

and B half distant, engaged in making augar ; to, leaiing tbdr 
horses, the; proceeded thither on foot. The Inlerpretei being 
lame, and having to walk with ciutcheg, it wu dusk before they 
came in sight of the red men's fire. At tliis moment a aiienC. 
prafer was ofibred np, and the; went forward putting iheir trust 
in the living Qod. The youthful Minittet felt thst hit enterprise 
was not without peril, jet he faltered not, for a Toiee within him 
whispered, " The cross shall conquer." 

The; loon came up to a lent, and pulled aside the blanket 
door : on entering Ihej found the old Pagan Frieat lying wrapped 
In his Indian blanket. Quickly rising up, he said, " What you 
want? What you come here for?" The Mieiionary replied, 
"My fiiend, we have come to see yon, — to vltil youi Indians 
here." "O, 0! then come, go with me over to Muli-nut-quotl*s 
(the Chief), and then we will have a talk," rejoined the Prieit^ 
Accordingly be led the way to the Chlera dark palace. 

But whom do they meet? — Two white men; pedlars of that 
liquid fire that has dealroyed so many thousands of the noble 
Indian race. They had been selling this cuned poison to ihem. 
until they were quite drunk. The Missionary inquired of ihese- 
men whether they had seen Slnh-nat-qaott F They aaid aneer- 
ingly, " He fs In his wigwam." They enleied the tent. To the 
left of the door, wrapped in ■ large red blanket, lay the Chief. 
The Missianary's heart almost sank within him; for he perceived,, 
alas ! that the tpiril of evil was there to reaiii the Spirit of good. 
NeveTlheless, he approached, and gave the Aiendly hand : but the. 
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Chief would neither take the hand nor speak to him ; on the oon- 
tnsj, Mb ftce grew black with anger, and his eye spoke fight» 
One of <he whiskey traders now came in, and sat down by his 
aide. This seemed to add fuel to the fire already kindled in his 
breast; for they talked flceely together, and in a very excited 
manner. 

As all the Indians had been drinking the '^ fire-water,*' and 
some of them were quite intoxicated, the Preacher and his com- 
panion ftlt that their situation was any thing but safe or comfort- 
able. It was dark. They were in the dense forest, far from a 
white man*8 dwelling, with nothing but blind roads to follow, if 
it should become necessary for them to fiy. Not that they were 
afraid of death, but the thought of being at the mercy of drunken 
Indians — ^there was something in it revolting to human nature, 
from which the mind shrank in terror and appalled. 

At length the Chief rose, and, fixing his keen black eye on the 
Missionary, said, << 'What do you want?" ''We have come to 
tell you the words of the Great Spirit," was the answer. '' But," 
said the Chief, '< I know as much as you ; I know about the Great 
Spirit myself." Seeing that Muh*nnt-quott had lost the power of 
self-control, this Minister asked to be excused from talking to him 
about '' this new religion " till the next morning ; but, '' No," was 
his decided answer, '^ you must stay and talk to-night. You talk 
a little while, and then I will talk, and we will see which is the 
wisest man, you or I." Again he was advised to wait tiU morn- 
ing, but '' No, no," was his reply. In vain the Missionary and 
the interpreter tried to reason with him, or to tell him of their 
intention to pass the night with a white ftiend. '< You must stay 
and talk ruw : by-and-by, at midnight, the moon will be up, and 
then you can go to the white man's house." 

Muh-nut-quott now became so much excited that he sprang 
fiom the ground, at the same time clapping his hands, and giving 
the Indian's wild and firantic whoop ! This sound, so sudden and 
full of terror, startled our young men, till, as one of them says, 
'< The earth beneath us seemed to shake, the blood chilled in oar 
yeins, and the very hair on our head stood up in msss ! " Turn- 
ing himself round, Muh-nut-quott addressed the old Pagan Priest, 
and spoke vehemently. At this moment were heard the voices of 
other Indians approaching from an adjoining camp. The noise of 
those outside, and the gestures of those within, plainly told that 
they were ready for any kind of violence; 
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The Indian interpreter now Mid to the Misslonwy, ^< Leave 
quickly; go, go, and I will come when I can." The young 
Minister left immediately, and felt bit way along through the 
dark, one mile from the wigwams. Here, stopping on the hank 
of a creek, he leaned himself against a tree, and awaited with 
prayer and some anxiety the arrival of his interpreter. An hour 
elapsed, and he came up with this word from the Chief, '' Where 
is that Preacher? where is that Preacher ?" 

Next morning the interpreter went down to see if they were 
soher ; hot they were stupidly drunk. After waiting two days, 
both went again to the sugar camp. Apprised of their coming, 
the Indians had all things in readiness for the anticipated ^^ talk." 
On entering the wigwam, at the right of the fire were seated the 
young men. On the left lay the Chief, partly recliniog on his 
elbow, with a large knife in his hand ; but as all were now sober, 
the servants of Jesus feared not to approach them. Again the 
friendly hand was offered ; for a moment the Chief looked into 
the Missionary's eyes, as if he would read his very soul, then, 
rising up, he threw his knife three or four feet from him, and 
gave the Minister a hearty welcome* They conversed together 
for an hour, and, as is usual on such occasions, the pipe sent up 
its curling incense as a token of peace and mutual good-wilL 

Preliminaries over, the Missionary offered up a prayer, in which 
he felt that fire came down from heaven to consume the sacrifice. 
He then preached to them. During the sermon the Chief listened 
attentively, and it was easy to see that the truth affected him, for 
the big tear often gathered in his eye, while ever and anon a deep 
sigh would break from his troubled heart. At the close he was 
invited to speak. He rose and said, << All you say is very true ; I 
like it much ; but I am weak in my heart, and cannot do good. 
We cannot meet these whiskey traders : they are too much for us." 

Several times during the ensuing summer the Missionary visited 
this band, and preached to them the words of eternal life. In the 
autumn of the same year Muh-nut»quott and several of his Indians 
were converted, baptized, and received into the church. For more 
than three yeais this Chief has been a faithful Class-Leader in his 
band, during which time he has seen many of his Indian brothers, 
indttding the head Chief, made happy in a Saviour's love. Thus 
was organised an infant church in the bosom of the wilderness 4 
jmd thuSy also, was verified, in the experience of our youthful 
Missionary, the truth of those inspiring words, << The cross shaP 



140 THE KAFFIR TRIBES. - 

conqaer:" words which have often since led him on to similar 
victories. 
Bepari of the Mimonary Society of the Methoditt EpUeopal 
Church, 

THE KAFFIR TRIBES. 
No. VI. 

We shall now give yon a farther account of the Amgacaleka tribe, 
and follow the history of the Mission at Butterworth down to the 
present time. 

The war of 1846 was a very fearful one. Several Mission- Stations 
were destroyed, and Butterworth among them. Just prior to this, it 
was in a very flourishing condition, and the light of Christian truth 
was spreading itself around among the neighbouring tribes. The 
congregations at the Station were large and attentive, the Holy 
Spirit was operating on the hearts of sinners, and several were, from 
time to time, received into the church of Christ by baptism. But 
again the demon war was suddenly let loose, and soon the prospects 
of the Missionary were blighted. The Missionary resident at Butter- 
worth, having heard tliat the Kaffirs intended to attack the Station,. 
was obUged, as in 1 835,' to fly during the night, accompanied by five 
hundred Fingoes, and to take refuge in the Tambookie country, and 
afterwards at Buntingville. It was on this memorable but trying 
occasion that some of the Fingoe children ran to the chapel, and 
snatched up their New Testaments, resolved not to leave behind 
them the precious word of God. Be thankful, dear children, when 
you read this account, that you live in a land of peace, and that yon 
are not called to fly from your homes for fear of barbarous and 
savage men. It is God who has given you the blessings you enjoy : 
do not forget to praise Him for His gifts. 

But Butterworth was again resumed. The Chief Khreli regretted 
that it had been destroyed, and, after the war, wanted the Missionary 
to return ; " and," said he, ** if you will come back, I will give £600 
in eattle towards the re-erection of the buildings ; " and he did so. 
He selected a number of cattle from his stock, and they were sent to 
Graham|s-Town, and sold in the market ; and then the Missionary 
went back to Butterworth, and it soon began to rise once more. 
Tliis conduct on the part of the Chief showed that he had some 
respect for the Missionaries, and knew that they were Ills real 
friends. For a Kaffir is naturally veiy covetous. He will get all he 
can ; but he will seldom part with> any thing ; and certainly it was a^ 
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great thing for a KaAr CMef to give up to many oattle for wwsb. a 
purpose. Bnt you will pexliapo say, ^' Why did the Missiontry.go 
back ? How did he know that he would he safe f What indueed 
him to retain to sach a place, and to expoee himself again to the 
cmelty of sneh wicked people?'' Ah! tke tme Ifiaiionaiy is 
actuated by the lore of Jesua Chiiat ; and, when duty oallt him to 
the post of danger, he resolves to go. It was nothing bnt a dedre 
to do good, to preach the Gospel, and to save immortal sonls, that 
led the Missionary to ventore back to Bntterworth. He went, and 
his wife and family went with him, becanse they loved the people, 
and wished to retnm them good for evil. 

Well, the Station rose i^psin from its rains, and veory soon began 
to assame something of its former loveliness and beanty. On the 
day that the Missionazy retamed, Khreli himself, with a lai^ number 
of his people, came to hear the word of (3od ; and one of his counsel" 
lore was 80 much affected with what ho heard tiiat he retired to pray 
for the first time in his life, and afterwsids went to live on the Sta- 
tion, that he might enjoy the benefit of the means of grace. Never 
were the prospects of the Mission n<Hre encouraging than in 1849, 
some time after it had been recommenced. 

Bat how mysterious are the dispensations of the providence of 
God ! and how often are the brightest hopes of Christian Missionaries 
blasted in a moment ! By the war which is now raging, Butterworth 
has a third time been destroyed. Read Mr. Gladwin's accoant of 
the circumstances which occurred at Butterworth a few months ago, 
given in the October " Missionary Notices." The* British troops 
being in the country, and hearing that the Mission-Station was in 
danger, went and rescued the Missionary and his family, and brought 
them away hito British Kaifraria. The following morning the 
Station was in flames. 

What a picture presents itself before the eye as we read Mr. Glad- 
win's narrative ! The Missionary and his fomily packing up their 
goods into waggons ; the house and the chapel forsaken and left 
desolate ; numbers of Fingoes with their children and their- flocks ; 
and troops of soldiere going before to clear the way for the individuals 
thus rescued; — all this exhibits a pafaifol, but deeply interesting, 
scene ; and, to those who were concerned in it, it most have been 
distressing in the extreme. But the Missionary and his fomfly were 
preserved ; and, if ever it should be found practicable to begin the 
work at Butterworth again, we dare say that they will not hesitate to 
return. 

Snch, then, is a brief account of the Amgaealeka tribe in relation 
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to Cbxistian Missiozui. Many isdividnaU of this tribe have embraced 
the truth ; bat the great majoritj, together Trith the Chief and the 
great men, are still Heathens, — durk, ignorant, and barbarous ; and 
what the result of the war will be (for this tribe is now involved in it) 
we cannot tell. Perhaps many more will yet be killed ; and some of 
the Missionaries may again be placed in circumstances of great dan- 
ger. Children and young people, do yon pray for Africa ? for Mis- 
sionaries ? for the coming of Christ's kingdom ? Pray more ear- 
nestly than ever, and be willing to make some sacrifices, that you 
jnay be able to give> more liberally to the cause of Christ. 

There are several other tribes of Kaffirs which we have not men- 
tioned in these papers. Perhaps we may tell you something about 
them hereafter; but, as this is the last.mentli of the year, we shall, 
ibr the present, close, hoping that our readers will aU exert then^ 
selves to raise the Christmas Contributions this year to six thousand 
pounds. It can be done if yon all tiy. 

The account of the Christian Chief, Kama, we shall give you in an 
early number for the New Year. 

A REST ON THE MILESTONE. 

1852. 

Ik the days of yore, when walking was more fashionable than 
in these railway times, the milestone was a notable point in the 
traveller's eye; he would linger by it, read it over and over, 
reckon the tin^e it had taken him to come so far, and the time it 
would take him to reach his journey's end. Our New- Year's Days, 
beloved little readers, are like our milestones on the journey of 
iife ; and on one point they tell to all the same tale, — ^they tell us 
we are twelve months nearer the grave, nearer eternity, nearer the 
judgment seat. Let us '* stop, and think " together a little, before 
we come to this milestone, and ask ourselves a few questions. 
How is it with us ? How is it with the Mission cause ? How 
-can we get more deeply interested in the Mission work ? 

How is it with us ? We have had another year's mercies : are 
our hearts more thankful ? We have had another year's dis- 
cipline : it may be sickness, or loss of dear friends, or poverty. 
Do we know any more of our own hearts ? or of God's long- 
suffering kindness ? We have had fifty-two more Sabbaths, and 
twice as many invitations, in our Sabbath-schools and places of 
worship, to come to Jesus, and be pardoned and saved. Have we 
accepted these invitations ? or are we still loitering, thinking it 
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Will be time enoogh by aod by ? Let us take care, dear children.. 
May be this is the last milestone we shall ever pass ; and what an 
awful thing it would be if little Jane, and Selina, and Cecilia, and 
Richard, and other little children from Heathen lands should 
appear in heaven, and we, bom and trained in a land of light, be 
banished from Jesus for ever ! O, lay this deeply to heart, dear, 
dear little readers, do ; for we shall never feel a right interest in 
the Mission cause, till we have the spirit of Jesus in our hearts, 
and feel as He felt for poor sinners. 

But how is it with the Mission cause ? liet us ask our own 
little " Juvenile Oflfering.*' One of our friends says, that « the 
very little children like to look at the pictures ; " but there are 
many very big, or, at least, very old, children who like to look at 
them too. They give such a living interest to the book, that we 
should have a good halfpenny-worth with pictures, and nothing 
else. Now when we see George Tubou, whom we love so much,, 
smiling on us with his benign countenance, and those lovely 
Mission-Stations in Africa, and that noble Training-School in 
Tonga, and read of King George's doings, and of that love-feast in 
Feejee, and about the old Chief at the Rice Lake, &c., we are almost 
ready to shout, " Hallelujah I the Lord God omnipotent reigneth." 
But when we see Pato*s cold, stem face, and that frightful Man- 
tatee Chief, and the Chinese Monkey-temple, and the poor Hindoo 
women, and the Female Devil, and we read of many cruel deeds 
and dark places, we see there is much to be done ; and though 
other bodies, as well as our own, are putting forth fresh efforts,, 
and there have been new doors opened and entered, alas ! alas ! 
there is nothing done to what might be done, were every man, 
woman, and child doing their duty. A ray of light shines here 
and there, but, uniting all the space occupied by every Missionary 
Society in the world, so small would it appear, compared to the 
rest of the globe, that we might still say, <' The whole world lieth 
in wickedness." Some most important steps have been made for- 
ward since we passed the last milestone, especially the opening of 
a new Mission in China, by that noble-minded youth, Piercy. 
Let us remember him and his fellow-labourers, whether Wesley an 
or others, and pray that the Monkey-Temple may soon be thrown 
down, and a chapel built in its stead. 

But how are we to get more interested in the Mission work ? 
Let us think more about Jesus. This is the beginning and end 
of every good work. Let us think how much He loves us, hr- 
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much we owe Him, how much Hit heart was set on the salvation 
of sinners. 

Then let us think more about the Mission work* When we 
look at a map of the world, and see continents the sise of a far- 
thing cake^ and groups of islands that we could cover with a kid- 
ney bean, and large cities like a pin-head, we have but a faint 
idea of the thousands of thousands who are dying for la€k of 
knowledge. MHien we hear that there are 800,000,000 without 
the Gospel, we have scarcely an idea beyond an 8th figure and 
eight ciphers ; but let us think. Let some of you who are ready- 
reckoners, try how long 800,000,000 of men would be in passing 
you at the rate of sixty in a minute, were you to sit tweWe hours each 
day. Let us travel, in imagination, from city to city, from conti- 
nent to continent, from island to island, till our minds get hold of 
the mighty subject, and we feel that ''the whole world lieth in 
wickedness." Let us do this often, so that the Mission work 
may be interwoven with our every thought. Then let us pray 
more for the success of Missions. There was a Minister in Scot- 
Und, who, when he wanted any poor sick member of his (Church 
to be more frequently visited by the other members, would say, 

" Beloved, let us pray for brother or sister : they are very 

sick.'* He said, he was sure, if they began to pray for them, they 
would soon visit them too. And one of our Missionary Secreta- 
ries used to say, '' We shall never see the world evangelized till 
Missionaries are more prayed for." The work is done "not by 
might nor by power, but by the Spirit of the Lord." Need we 
add, Let us work more for Missions ? No ; let us get richly 
baptized with Christ's Spirit, and pray without ceasing, " Thy 
kingdom come," and we must work, and give toos we shall delight 
in it. Farewell, dear little readers, wishing you a happy, holy, 
useful New Year. 

1852. Margaret. 
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